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DEDICATION. 


- 


0 thoſe whoſe criticiſms are not the 


jargon of party, but the rich effuſions 
of a mind ſtrengthened by experience, and 
to thoſe, who are ſo upright as to praiſe, or 5 
cenſure a work for itſelf only, and not on 


Its author 8 account---I dedicate this tragedy. 


ER R ATA. 
Page 3, line 23 before thou chooſeſt to diſſent,” omit * that, E 


Page 16, line, read“ through the enemy's ranks.” 
Page 23, line, 22. read © my” for © the camp. 

Page 28, line 8, read, Cora you muſt among.” | 
agg go, line, 27, read © thy” for © my forgiveneſs,” Ms 
© * 475 225 975 read * are my ona 2 | 


* 


„„ Pg 


q * : . F " 5 2 4 4 : „ 
* . >. — 1 * 5 . - _ — 
: — 


— — 


"<> 


- 


yn: fat dawn: an ee 


my mind was neither haraſſed by doubts, fears, nor 
tremblings, but tranquil, collective, and firmly determined 
on writing a play, ſuch as might be exhibited without cor- 
rupting the taſte, or inſulting the underſtanding; or read, 


and refleQed on, without ſubjecting its author to contempt 


or ridicule, I had previouſly endeavoured to prepare my- 
ſelf for fo arduous a taſk, by an attentive peruſal of the nu- 
merous publications on that ſubjeQ: I had alſo read the 
various tranſlations of Kotzebue's infamous Melange, re- 
flected on the criticiſms pro and con; and I had had the ſu- 
po advantage of ſeeing the ſplendid pantomime at 
Drury-Lane Theatre, whoſe myflic imagery is moſt incom- 
parably adapted to miſlead the judgment and vitiate the heart ; 
and, if all that glitters were gold, if ſound were ſenſe, or 
| noiſe energy, then what panygeric could equal Sheridan's 
Pizarro? None, It would then be as much above all praiſe, 
as it now is beneath criticiſm. Yet notwithſtanding its con- 
ſpicuous immorality, its ill placed loyalty, which ſerpents 


around the feelings under the irreſiſtible form of patriotiſm, | 


its improbable incidents, and its vile concluſion, it may con- 
tinue to be afted before crowded audiences, and received by 


acclamations of tranſport, while. my -play lays mouldering 
on the ſhelf; but I — the 15345 be 


former, its author, and his dazzling rhetoric is entirely for- 


gotten, or if at all remembered—remembered only as things : 


much better calculated to pleaſe than edify.  * 

The ideas, ſcenes, and ſentiments I have retained from 
the original, are ſuch as I would have been proud of, had I 
been the firſt who dramatized the ſame ſubject; therefore, 
where the piece is defective, the fault is entirely my own. 
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\ DRAMATIS ERS 


SPANIARDS: 
P1ZARRO- 
ALONZO. 
Davira. 
GonzaLlvo. 
VALVERDE: 
Juan. 
GOMEZ» 
LOPEZ. 
ALMAGRO- 
ELVIRA.. 


ATALIBA, 
RoLta. 
OROZzEKMBO- 
CADASKI.' » 
ZUMA. 
ZARANO. 
ZAMORA. 
INRA. 

. Cora. 
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SCENE I. 


3 4 WB SENT 
Piz ARRO's Tent,— A Council of War.—P1ZARRG, 
Davita, GonzALvo, ALMAGRO, VALVERDE. 
VALVERDE, having Topied the Plan, of Afſault, 
preſents it. | 


| n= IE. excellently planned! |" _, _. 
IVI Gon. Pizarro ſhines equally as the hero 
and the ſtateſman. . , = d 
Da. Aide.) How they fool this ſelf. elected god! 
Piz. Do you, Almagro, wheel round by the left 
through the foreſt. You, Gonzalvo; occupy the hills 
on our right. Davila advances by the Weſt Mountain, 
and I charge the enemy in front. Thus we ſhall affail 
them in all quarters. Ring.) e . 
Dau: Goes riot that tower of ſtrength, the invin- 
cible Elvira with us? | 
Piz. ( Afide.) Ab! that ſarcaſtic ſneer ! 
Val. Elvira. is now indiſpoſed, or — 
iz, Peace! tis not my wiſh, Sir, or 


- 


Dav. You mean 'tis not the heroine's pleaſure ? 


Das. 


Piz. 'Sdeath, Sir! 


— 


_ 


'. anne e 


Dan. To be ſure, if the ſyren- is ill, ſhe'd better 


leave us. We want no women, and leaſt of any, ſick 


ones. For my part, I think it would have been as 
well for our cauſe, and equally honourable for our 
general, if ſhe had never join'd us. | 

Piz. That to me! | | 

Dav. Shall I repeat it? 5 | 

Piz. Thou only envieſt her great ſoul, and unparal- 
felled atchievements. | | 


Dav. I do: ſhe takes the lead in nne is ever 


foremoſt in the fight, and often gains laurels, which 
but for her might deck my brow. Ade.) Burt tis 


not merely on that account that L hate Elvira; I once 


proffer'd her my love, and ſhe rebuk'd me with a dig- 
nity that made me tremble, for which I bear her a 


deathleſs animoſity, 


Enter an Officer: 


Offs: Our troops are muſter'd, and eager for the 


fight. EE „ an 
Piz. To battle then! To battle! That over, you 
and I, Davila, muſt —— EL : Vs 
Da. I underſtand you—TI ſhall not ſhrink. 
Piz. I attend you on the beach. | | 
[ Exeunt all but Pizarro and Valverde. 


Valverde, 1 once more charge you, and as you regard 


my favour, remember n, be attentive to Elvira. 
Val. I ſhall, Pizarro. Yr [ Extt, 


Pia. Her ſudden indiſpoſition, and her late deport- 


ment to me in particular, are myſterious and alarming. 


This ſtripling, Davila, too, I muſt rein- in ] muſt 
break his gigantic ſpirit-I muſt ſmother the fire of 
ambition that is enkindled within him; leſt, fann'd 


by my puſillanimity, it ſhould ſpread like a peſtilential 


vapour, and bury me in the flames. | Extt. 


. 7. 
* f fe * 2 ; 1 


SCENE 


, 


A TRAGEDY. | 3 


" + SCENE II. 
The Beach—PIz AxR O's Army—he approaches them. 


Piz. Now, my ſriends, at length is the hour ar- 
rived, in which we ſhall reap the fruits of our perilous 


enterprize:—this day the enemy offer a ſolemn ſacri- 


fice to their idols. 9 85 l | 
. Dav. Be it our delight to ſprinkle their offerings 
with human blood. | 


Piz. We ſhall fall on them by ſurprize; then death : 


to the armed, and chains to the defenceleſs. 


Dav. Better were it to exterminate the whole de- 
teſted race. ; 


ſpared. g 
Dav. As long as a ſingle Peruvian is left alive, I 
ſhall not think myſelf revenged. They ſhould have 


yielded us an immediate and cheerful ſubmiſſion— 
furrender'd their gold and treaſure without a murmur | 


—and—To death! To death! 


Piz. Gonzalvo is right—remember tis oy ſtrict 


command, that you ſhed no unneceſſary blood. 

. Dav. Well !—'tis not that thou wiſheſt to favour 
the infidels, Pizarro; but twas my propoſal therefore 
that thou chooſeſt to diſſent, > | | 
P12. And at my decree who dares to murmur? _ 

 Dav. The time may come—but I ſubmit ; ſo eloſe 
this idle war of words, and let's to action pant for 


battle, that I may do that which will change the great 


Pizarro's frown into a {mile. {With a ſneer.) | 

Piz. Now my valiant comrades, each to his ap- 

pointed poſt ; ere the Peruvian god has ſunk into the 

main, the Spaniſh banner ſhall wave triumphant on 

the walls of Quito. . PE 

IA grand march of Pizarro's army—The officers 
ſalute Pizarro as they haſe—The whole ſepa- 
rate into four divifions, and take different 

directions. | | 


—_ 
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Gon. Methinks the women and children might be 
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PIZARRO: 


8 SCENE 118. 


A Magmficent 'Pavillion—ELVIRA in Male Attire, 
: e Sr a Couch —V ALVERDE gazing on her. 
She wakes —He kneels, Ee | 


Elv. Valverde !—and in that poſture | 
Val. To whom ſhould we kneel, if not to thoſe we 
adore ? | 


Alo. How long have you been here? 


Fal. Ever ſince the dawn of morning. 
Elu. And where's Pizarro? = 
Val, Gone to battle —— — | 
Ely. (Starts up.) Gone to battle! and I not there 
'to ſhield him !—My ſword, Quick! Enter an atten- 
dant, with her [word, helmet, and ſheld—fhe places 


tem.) I will fly to bim on the wings of love and duty. 


Val. The day is far advanced; he will be returning 

ere you could reach him. | | 

Elv. Woundleſs, and crowned with victory ?—Oh, 
es! the immortal gods will guard the hero. 

Val. Excellent creature] how greatly, how ſincere- 
ly intereſted thou art in every thing that concerns 
Fizarro! | | an LD: 1 

Elu. Is a king intereſted for his ſubje&s ?—A 
brother for a brother? A mother for its infant? All 
theſe mighty ſtimulas combined are 1 
compared to that I feel for Pizarro; ſelf. raiſed and 
ſelf-ſupported, he is the admiration of the world — 
the ſovereign of my heart—my unalterable affettions. 
Oh! why—why did he leave me? 3 55 

Fal. You complain'd laſt night of a head-ache, 
and he was unwilling to diſturb you, | * 
Elo. Generous Pizarro! Was his voice tremulous ? 
—Did he go and ſuddenly return? Gaze on my fe- 

vered countenance—giye numberleſs directions for 
my ſafety—and heave a ſigh, and then tear himſelf 
from me, as if his very ſoul was parting from its 
pode 7 HO e 8 1 
4 Val. 


A TRAGEDY. 5 


Pal. Such ſenſations might agitate him, but I ſaw 
them not. 5 | | eg | 
Elv. No!—Thou art wont to contemplate Pizarro 

with a jealous eye, and all his actions appear to thee 
palſied and miſhapen, I am ſure. No! he is a hero, 
ever mindful of his duty, panting for renown ; and to 
melt into the whining friend, or weeping lover, when 
duty calls him to the field of ation, were molt indig- 
nant, and every way unlike Pizarro. : 


Val. You have been very ill, Elvira, for in your 
Numbers you were moſt reſtleſs. —Oh ! I have watch'd 


you, not with the aſſiduity of a lover, but a parent. 
Elv. Yes, (Sighs.) I have ſuffer'd a martyrdom— 
but nothing to what I muſt endure if I liſten to you. 
The balſam you adminiſtered, I mean your advice, has 
turn'd to poiſon— complained of the head- ache; but 
it was my heart, my heart. — Oh! why did you ſtrive 
ſo ardently ? PRES SE 
Val. Becauſe I wiſh'd to draw you from the fink of 
infamy, and place you on the pinnacle of honour. 
Etv. Oh, fatal friendſhip !—Situated as I am, igno- 
rance is bliſs—information certain ruin. 1 
Val. I have long ſeen, and repeatedly warn'd you 
of your danger. Even when I had ſeen you but 
once at the convent ; when the monſter's arts were 
firſt ſpread to entangle you, then did I at the hazard 
of my life proffer my friendſhip. But no! Pizarro 
could flatter, and Elvira was a woman — Pizarro perſe- 
yered, and Elvira was undone, 
Elo. Oh! no more! no more! 


Val. Still I was your friend—wept tears of blood 


at your misfortune, and at every convenient time ap- 


prized you of your error, and counſelled you how to 


extricate yourlelt from that iniquitous life, which, if 
continued, muſt lead to ruin, infamy, and endlels re- 
morle ; but my counſel fell on marble—ſplendid mi- 
ſery is preferr'd to happineſs and calm repoſe, 

Elu. Not ſo! not fſo!—My very ſoul ſickens at the 
ſcenes of plunder and maſſacre I daily witneſs. I 


* 


am tied to the ſtake, and I muſt ſubmit. | 
| e Val. 


m * 
n 


abhor the life I lead; but, like a preſcrib'd victim, I 


8 


PPP 


and Valverde's aſſiduities ſhall yield you 


had done my duty. 


N | PIZARRO:: 


Fal. No, no-one ſtrenuous effort, and you eſcape ; 
fly from this murderer of nations—another country, 


Elv. Away ! Away !—T'll hear no more Pizarro 


loves me; he has ſworn to love me, and if he had 
not, he is too brave to: 


Val. Deſperate were a more applicable epithet. 5 


Elo. Infamous flanderer !—By Heav'ns he ſhall 


know what a m_ he cheriſhes, 


Hal. That will be a fatal ftep, Elvira. Reflect 


Elo. Ah! it ſhakes you! thou traitor. 

Val. It will ingulph you—l have ſaved many, and 
I wou'd reſcue you. | | : 
El. Indeed !—and how was thy bravery recom- 


ponies? Did you make conditions with all the frail 


ugitives ? Did you inveigle them by thy florid pro- 


ſeſſions of Platonic love, and heroic affetiion, as you 
have endeavoured to inebriate me ?—or what mighty 
ſacrifice did they make, to reward ſuch brilliant at- 


chievements ? ET, ; 952 
Val. I was richly rewarded in the ee eee of 
my own heart, and the invaluable reflection that 1 


Elv. Ah!] Valverde, you are wrong - miſerably 
wrong. Thus we ever deceive ourſelves, and miſlead 


others. The heart and the mind are prejudiced judges, 


ever at war with conſiſtency and truth; they recoil 
with indignation from the ſmalleſt ſpeck on another's 
conduct, yet paſs with exultation over the mountain 
that darkens their own. 'Thou envieſt the ſovereignty 


Pizarro holds over my heart; but be affured, you 


never ſhall reign there, —Hark ! my heart's idol comes 
—the ſhouts of rejoicing rend the air—my hero is 
victorious, and ere long 5 ſhall be Queen of Quito. 
Val. No, no, don't flatter yourſelf, Elvira; I know 
Pizarro, and depend on it, the moment he acquires 


ſuch an eminence that moment be abandons you. 


- Val. Elvira! hear me: I am your friend. ö 
Elu. Pizarro abandon Elvira? I who have _ 


Elo. Abandon me !—Infolent—Guards Calls. 


— 


* 4 , 
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. A TRAGEDY. 7 


ficed friends, country, relations, peace, and virtue 
for him — Pizarro ſhall govern theſe ſavage Peruvians 
I will civilize them, and when my loved lord ſees 
the bleſſed effects of inſtruction; when he finds un- 
animity, love and purity, charatterize his people, he 
will embrace, cheriſh, and reverence Elvira, as the 
founder of his deathleſs glory. - _- | 
"11 Val. I offer you a happy aſylum, a ſafe ſhelter 
15 from the ſtorm that's gathering to overwhelm you. 
El. Thou? Say; thou common: place preacher— 
thou line and rule philoſopher, which wou'd be moſt 
guilty in the eye - the Omnipotent—the wretch who 
commits a ſecond offence, by launching into a courſe + 
of deliberate criminality with one who has reſcued 
her from imminent danger; or ſhe 'who patiently 
_ endures a ſeries of ſufferings with the man by whom 
ſhe was firſt ſeduced ? © | 
Val. The laws of honour, lovely Elvira, ſhall 
ſandtion our intimacy—You ſhall be my wife. | 
Elo. The laws of honour !—Pith ! Prieſtcraft ! 
The chicane of mercenaries ! - The konourable 
edicts of uſurpers, who, dead to every ſenſe of equity, 
or bluſh of ſhame, aſſume ſuperiority, and Ins and - 
annul /aws juſt as ſuits the intereſt of the moment, 
Will the benign laws of Heaven ſanction, or even 
pardon an act in which the heart has no ſhare, and at 
which the mind recoils? _ 1 8 | | 
Val. That, lovely enthuſiaſt, were to reaſon too 
nicely. - | ; LED ö 
: * Elo. True ! there you are right----there the ſpider 1 
is entangled in its own ſnare----there the hypocrite is 
unmafk'd, and the anti-illuminator for once ſpeaks 
truth----that were to ſee things as they are, not as we 
wilh them to be; ſuch beſt ſuits you modern mora- 
liſts-.---You have tutor'd me to ſome purpoſe, Val- 
verde; the excellent books you furniſh'd me with, 
have taught me truth as well as argument, and I am 
now become too great a proficient to be enſnared by 
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your ſophiſtry, * 78 
Val. You wrong me----by Heavens you do. See he 


approaches 
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Elp. When the 
was a mere maſs of valueleſs glitter; but when cleared 
of the excreſcences that obſcured its beauty. - when 
the animating touch of the lapidary gave td every par- 


_ "et art?” 


i 


i -- PIZARRO : | 2 


approaches keep my counſel; and note his proteed: 
ings, not as one determin'd to ſee nothing but flowers; 
but as one who can feel when the thorn Hine 
one who can, and will abandon a paradiſe where ſhe 
has revell'd in all the elegancies of hfe----all the re: 


finements and luxuries of paſſion, and affectionate en- 


dearment, when ſhe finds that paradiſe is become a 
loathſome Rye---:a receptacle for every vice that can 
blacken the human character.. | 


Elo. If he is ſo very demon-like, why ſo ſubſer- 
vient P. Why tremble at his approach ?----Fly at his 


command, and watch each turn of his countenance 


as if you ſtood before a ſupernatural being, whoſe 


look could give you death or immortality ?- . 


* p 


Val. Becauſe I know him unpoliſhed in eithet 


ſchool or court----a man, the ſlave of his own paſſions; 
and thoſe the cravings of a ſavage... . 8925 
eee was firſt diſcovered, it 


ticle of that gem its full brilliancy, it became the 
wonder and admiration of all. -Was it leſs a diamond 
in the mine, than when in the ſovereign's crown ? Is 
Pizarro leſs à man of nature; for not having the poliſh 


Val. Certainly not; bu. * 


* 5 


BT 6 
Elv. Take him under vour direction. you are an 


* 


able artiſt; at leaſt, you would be thought to know 


what conſtitutes perfection - faſhion him after. your 


oven fancy, then he will be what nature intended him; 


the pride and ornament of ages----'twill be a conqueſt 


worthy your powers-----thouſands follow Pizarro's 


track, and by making that the path of honour, thou- 


ſands will be ſav ec. „ 
Val. Twere a vain attempt----Ignorance has ſet 


her ſtamp upon him----his mind ſeared to every vi- 


tuous 1mpreſſion----his heart flint, and his temper. | 


moved by the flighteſt breath; and when irritated; 
us like the conflagration of a world. RL 


Ely. 


A TRAGEDY: : 8 


FEET a r þ 40-47 2 J 
Ele. Oh! thou greatly undervalheſt thy powers; 
oneſt Valverde.—Thy eloquerice has moved me; 

and the time has been when I have ſubdued Pizarro ; 


9 


but I well know why thou wilt not try—he is not 
woman, and conſequently wants the chatm to intereſt 
thy philanthrophy—I can diſcover the wolf, though 
£ he mimics the lamb's bleating:—Luſt, and not love; 
| is thy ſtimbulus——atid beauty, not Virche, is thy 
ul. Elvira; you ſhall be utidecelved=you ſhall 
- Eſteem me. C Fob ans go 5 0, A 
3 Elv. 1 wiſh it, I moſt ſincerely wiſh it, Valverde 2 
_ I wiſh tolive in amity with every one—nay, more; 
I I wiſh to eſteem thee? but where infamy, vite, or 
even error rears their poiſonous heads—there Elvira _ 
will be Uiſtatht as pole from pole. 
Val. Amiable, ingenuous Elvira! cotifide ii me? 
and reſt aſſured, if a lobe of truth; and 4 perſeverdtice 
in virtue can endear us to each other, our union wilt 
be pure and permanent as the ſymphony that Unites 
ſaints to Heaven. Let the conſequence be what it 
may; Pizarro, the nfighty Pizarro ſhall know what 1 
Fam. DE TEE ITT OOCES 5 
Ev. I applaud the reſolutiofl, ind for the firſt time Mi 
in my life believe you fincere ; but remember; Val- 2 _ 
verde, whatevet your ſucceſs may be, 1 give you n- | 
room to hope fot my favour ; for ſo long as Pizarro | a 
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by action proves the fincerity of his love tot mie 

Fal. Sincerity |—— — 8 | 

Ev. Þ believe it {6—had I proof, of were I event > i 

to imagine the reverſe, I would ſobner teat this doating | j 
heart piece-meal, than ever ag iH embrace or [mile . | 


the monſtet— No, With the enthufiaſm I Tov'd; ſo 1 
I cou'd hate; but until he deſfefves ſuch, to artifice - > 
ſhall have power to feparate us. ; 
A Triumphant March. — Pizaxxo; Aintacro; 

_ - GonzaALVYoy and their troops ehtrr. —ELVIRA 
defitons to attradt the notice of P1ZAKRO: 


Piz. Valverde, congratulate me: We have fduted 
the enemy, and 9 their third in command. 


( Aide, 
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20 _  PIZARRO: 

| p Af de. Would that. victory had fallen to ar - but 
Davila. In the conflict I have loſt ſome of our brav- 
eſt men. 

Val. The fate of war, triumphant Pizarro— 

Piz. No ſolemnity, no preaching, honeſt Valverde; 
the ſpirit of my * companions muſt not be Wa 
” thy facerdotals. 2 5 

Val. Saw you aught of Alonzo de Molina? 5 

Piz. Ay—curſe on the fate of the day Twice 
aid J encounter that rene Wee had I the traitor 
in my power, and I would have laid him with the 
duſt· but for a Wound —- 

Elu. A wound! where ?— Oh! let me bind u. 

Piz. 'Plhaw! Off Away with your fondling. . 

Elo. Ah !---thou bleedeſt, my hero. 

Piz. A mere ſcratch----life is left, and nothin 
ell; can daunt Pizarro. He eſcaped ; but we ſhall 
meet anno; by to-morrow's noon we 10 * the 

walls of Quito, and fix its crown on m TT 

Elv. Doft hear, Valverde? Elvira 1415 de re 

Piz. Retire, my friends, each to regale and revel 
on the ſpoils;t this -- auſpicious. day hath ſhower'd on 
us. I will join you in the banquet, and drink deſtruc- 
tion to the whole-Peryvian race. Gonzalvo. 

Con. My commander. . 

Piz. Join Davila ; — gn be is braveg 1 have 
my ſuſpicions of his fidelity. Watch him nayÞþwly---- 
from this hour, you take 25 pes 1 in my. eſtimation. | 
When the priſoners arrive, ſee they are arranged be- 
tore me; in the mean time, ——5 you and he r 
| your: aich uence to gain them-over.. „ G 

Con. Your requeſt. | f 7 | 

Piz. Not ſo, tis my order my a „ 
Son. You ſhall be = d; but 1 have little Hopes 
of ſucceſs ;- for their e is a true patriot, and his 
followers moſt firmly attach'd to him. 

Piz. Ohl fear not, I have an excellent eure fon 
ſuch lunatics, ſuch ſunſhine royaliſts, and drawin ne 
room heroes; —they ſhall have their choice to liſt 
under my. banner, or die- that's an infallible, an 
awtul alternative It firikes kigne--drefſes exiſtenice 


4 wot „ 4 5 4 on * 4 1 : | * i . 3 in 
. of , . | 
4 . 


Arr.. . 


in all its allurements- makes a pander of the e patriot, 
and gives to cowardice the ſemblance of true heroiſm. 
All retire but Valvatde, I have JH confidence for 
his ear. [Th 

Elv. / Aide. J Ay but Valverde 8 wuſt nat 
Elvira ſhare that confidence? 

Piz. Certainly not, B 5 

Elv. And wherefare, Pizarro? IS 

Piz. Wherefore! Scowling. I 1 

Elv. Do you fear to truſt me? 1 who have conß- 
| had to you my life, nay more, my honour, 

Piz. Theſe you did involuntarily—this would be 
an act of deliberation, half extorted; and no power 
- has ever yet forced Pizarro — o! 


Elu. Aide.) Oh! that I had been ſtruck blind, 


rather than have ſeen this. This: is the firſt time you | 


Ever look'd ſo on me. 


Piz. Would you have me diemble—and to 2 


woman ? 
lente. 'Tis the firſt time you ever wiſh'd my ab- 
e... 
Piz. See you obey me, leſt I command i it. 
El. Ah - Command 
Piz. And Pizarro's commands muſt not be relue- 
wr” obeyed. 
| Elo.y 4 {bart. ) Oh, Valyerde! the dreadful wat. 
flaſh es my mind. 
Val. (A on J Diſſemble, or we are undone, 


Elv. { Apart.) Oh! had I but ſooner liſten'd to 


thy tek, counſel, 

al. Apart.) Tis not yet too late—retire,—The 
lady is unwell, Sir. 

bs Amla phyſician? Since the fair has become 
a woman again, ſhe had better withdraw; for a camp 
is not favourable to diſeaſe, or affeRation. 

Zlu. ( . .) Oh, Valverde! 

Val. 625 art. Confide in me. TW 0 

Elo. 8 not contemn me for my infolence i in 
proſperi and trample on me now I am fallen ? 

Val. Noe while I have the hope of a peaceful 


Gn. ]Here 


eternity in mind. 


e troops march o. 
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„ FP PIZARRO: 


| _- Here Elvira 15 led off ...a auf os Piza x 
e 


re- enters, draws her or d. and nales up ig 
Pizarro with a determination to ſlay kim. , 


$y here a feeling of tenderneſs qrrefts the blow; 


overcome, reis on her ſword, and 5; 
tempted by the turn of the converſation to con- 


. * 


tinue and liſten, during which ſhe myſt expreſs 
her feelings by action. To 5 


This Elvira, general, has a ſuſceptible heart, and "= 


moſt euthuſiaſtically aztached to you. 


* 


* 


Piz. Name her not— that flower has loſt its charm; 


its bloom is blighted, and its ſtem ſtands like a wither'd 


tree, an awful memento of what has been—another 


Toſe in full luxuriance and ſweeter fragrance, courts 


my plucking ;—I wall pluck and wear it in my boſom 
—the lovely Cora, of matchleſs beauty, and noble birth, 

Val. Who is Gora? ? 2 : 

Piz. A lady, whom I this day encountered—I 
had her in my arms; but ſhe ſtruggled to get free 
with ſuch angelic modeſty, that for the firſt time in 
my life, 1 felt myſelf overcome Cora was the victor, 
Pizarro the ſlave. Quick as the mountain tawn ſhe 


fled, while I, ſpell bound; gaz'd and felt. —'Tis ſaid 


ſhe is Ataliba's daughter; if fo, the ſhall be my queen 
—>ſhe "ſhall new model my life, and I will live for 
virtue and Cora! Z ne 2 nTFa 
Val. And Elvira? | 1 
Piz. Oh, fond credulous wench I- ſhe may ſeek 
for happineſs in another's arms, thine it thou wile; 
or dream ol it in the confines of a monaſtery ; there 
are monks there - monks are men; and where there 


are ſuch aſſociates, Elvira will ſoon forget Pizarro, 


Fal. Truſt me, I do not think ſo. Wy 
Piz. Then marry her, and thou wilt be convinc'd. 


Pal. Gladly would 1, and bleſs the power that gave 


me ſuch a treaſure. 


Pia. I will give her to RN mine, as much 
at my diſpoſal as the hymbleſt ſoldier in my train. 1 5 
OLE uo TODO og OW es Dr pee oe een OT 


„ * 


A TRAGEDY. 1 


val. Wick thee, Elvira would do apy thing; but 


fever'd, air is not more invulnerable— mortal not 


more ſtrenuous in virtue's cauſe. Does ſuch a crea- 
ture merit deſertion, or even negle&t? Oh, no !—ſhe 
is fiited for the maſt exalted ſphere. | OM 
Piz Valverde! „ | | : 

Val. And if thou art to be a king, oh Pizarro! 
be juſt to thyſelf and her; make her thy queen; ſhe 
already reigns. in the hearts of thy people....ſhe has 


ſhar d with unprecedented fortitude, the ſtorms and 
tempeſts of thy winter—ſtood between you and the 


molt perilous danger; reward thoſe tails, and let her 
_ revel in the ſunſhine of thy ſummer, 


Piz. No more !—on your life mention her no more, 


my reſolution is taken, and unalterable as a decree af 


„ | 7 
Val. To eſpouſe the daughter of Ataliba, and aban- 
Aa ts. e 
Piz. Even ſo. 


Val. Then, for thy own ſake, if not in pity to her, 


1 wou'd adviſe thee to dae e cautiouſly by ſtrata» 
gem; for to pybliſh ſuch a determinatiou, were to 


place a mountain between thee and eee e. battle 


thin 0 | 
forces, and level with the duſt thy throne, though 


to a demon, whoſe wily manceuvring woul 
were built on adamant,  _ 

Piz. And where lurks this formidable foe ? | 
Val. In thy own injuſtice—in. cruelly abandonin 
the woman thou haſt leduced—in the irritated 25 
of the injur'd Elvira. CE" | 1 

Piz. Indeed! — Hal ha! ha! 


Val. For thee, ſhe deſerted parents, home, inno- 
cence, and Heaven! What may ſhe not brave when 


by thee deſerted? _ | $I 

Piz. Nothing—the ſinews of exertion will be bro. 

ken —the ſap that nurtur'd her, dried up, and the once 
beautiful Elvira will wither like an autumn leaf, and 

ſo become the ſport of ſtorms. V 

Fal. This cannot happen all at once. 

Hiz. When I will it, quick as the N 
Yo . | | ? : a _ 140W$ 
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los * lightning's flaſh. When I n ** 
hall dare to fmile on, or even pity her? | 


Val. Every individual in your camp; for there is 


not one of #s, but have profited by her favour—not 
one, I am well aſſur we phi not die to > ſee her | 


rig ted. 
Piz. Would you? - | | 
Val. IJ am out of the os het am thy triend; s 


one, who will fpeak truth, when that may, by warning, 


fave thee, at the hazard of my life. 
Piz. Thy | boldneſs, and thy fidelit charm me, 


Valverde; but thy information is a poiſon to my jo 
How knoweſt thou this ? | 75 4 


Val. By obſervation. I have ſeen, when thy un- 


| ia ele has driven her to think on times long paſſed, 
never to be recalled—I have ſeen the dye of virtuous 


indignation mantle in her cheek, and give to her eye 


the malignancy of a fiend ; at ſuch a light my blood 
curdled—1 ſtood ap alled: and thought it were much 


fafer to incur even Pizarro's anger, than ſuch. a wo- 


man's ſcorn. 


Piz. I ſhall 3 on what thou haſt ſaid; chm 
we will conſult on the means to rid myſelf of ſuch a 
virago. 'Thou ſhalt be my ſecret emiſſary. 

Val. By what means do you hope to a 

Piz. Thoſe that beſt ſuit the moment: bat mat 
ters it? ; | 
Val. Very much, whe I am to be concerned. 
Piz. What think'ft thou of threats, confinement, 
Priſon, or a dag gger ? | | | 

Val. Who will adminiſter either ? 

Piz. Thou ſhalt. 

Val. Not to be Pizarro's friend,” 

Piz. { Afede.) Inſolent! Not if 1 aefire it ? 

Val. Not if you command it.—Not if you were 
even to hold a poniard to my heart with one hand, 


and offer me the throne of Quito by the other. 


Piz. Come, come, Valverde, I lee your fear. you 
were à divine, art Rill a book-worm, and would have 
thy public conduct ſmooth as thy countenance, when 


fun 


varniſh'd o'er by the bird- lime of philoſophical ou 
es ity, 


A TRAGEDY. N 
fundity. It ſhall be ſo, man - the peach ſhall retain 
its bloom, though the core be canker'd: -I will con- 


the one you would have me merit. Exit. 


Piz. 


ſecond 3 I have this day recerv'd---firſt from 
avila, next from this hypocrite; but 1 


that upſtart 
will take an early opportunity of retaliating with treble 
intereſt... As for Elvira, I will go warily to work with 
her; not that I fear her utmoſt vengeance, but were 
madneſs to brave the fury of a lion, when by a ſhow 


of ſilence I may remain unmoleſted. Yes, I will 


Teet her with ſmiles of amity and love, and -cruſh 
er when ſhe leaſt expects it. Exit. 


Ely. Will you ſo ?---Good Heavens what ſtrange 


ſenfations this dialogue has given birth to! How is 
my mind diftrafted by conflicting paſſions ! Never 
more does theſe conceal my fex. { Madly tearing off 
her male attire.) I'll be in every ſenle a woman. 
Yes, Pizarro, ere thou putteſt thy fiend-like threats 
into practice, I will make thee tremble, thou man of 


fearleſs ſoul! Thou, whom neither the ſtrife of con- 


tending elements, nor the. fury of the enemy could 
appal, now meet the laſt and {elleſt peril of thy life--- 
meet and ſurvive an injur'd woman's fury, if thoa' 
canſt! %%öͤ;öͤ“o§9]!õÃX 0 Ons 


END OF THE FIRST Ac. 
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A 
SCENE I. 


Scene before Piz An RO“ Tent—PIiz An RO, VALs 


VERDE, ELVI ARA. 


Pi. 75 the priſoners are brought before me. 


Exit Valverde.) Elvira, fo equipt!\—How's 


this? | | 


Elv. Becauſe, 1 am henceforward determined to 
1 really am 7 e 0 ee 
Piz. Thou wilt find the buſtte of a camp but ill 
calculated for the accommodation of a.fine lady. Thy 
attendants EY. . 


Elo. I want none. — The woman who has braved 


every danger to ee the idol of her affections; 


ſhe, who, when toil and hunger had thinn'd thy 
ranks; has ſtood undaunted amid the horrors of war, 
been foremoſt in battle, and wiped, with ſteady hand, 
the duſt and clotted blood from her hero's ene 
ſhe who has borne that hero panting in her arms 


through the enemy ranks, can wait upon herſelf ; ſuch 


a one am I—and till Pizarro makes retribution for the 
injuries done unto me, I will depend on myſelf alone. 
Piz. Tis the reſolution of a woman. - A. 
Elo. Was ſhe that bore thee one? I fhould think 
dot from thy formation ;—and if I did, I am very 
fure you forget that grand eſſential to your dignity in 

your treatment of me. 1 bs | 
Piz. Tis well for thee we are alone. ö 
Elv. I wou'd ſpeak thus, thongh ſarroimded by al 

thy minions ;—nay, though thou wert ſeated on the 


1 


3 thy ambition, the throne of Quito, with 


ora for thy queen. . | 
Piz. Ah! who told you? Has Valverde daredꝰ 
Ed. No—he is too noble. Shame, and not fear, 
| N | preventel 


e ne 


prevented him from diſcovering that; Which wou'd 
ew thee in thy true colours. EAA 
iz By what myſtery then og eds, 
Ely. 1 ſuſpected thee of treachery, and meanly 
liſten'd; whilſt thou, in fancied ſecurity, rehearſed 
thy golden dreams of after N even from thy 
ecſtacy of meeting with Cora, to thy more ferocious 
-exaltatiori at the manly idea of murdering Elvira. 
Piz, Ah! dareſt thou-mock mer . 
Elv. I do :—thee arid all that üuto thee pertains. 
Piz. Elvira! | 3 . 
Elo. Pitarro _ „ü +  rogg = 5 5 
Piz. Were I inclin'd to pardon ſuch audacity) | ; s 
Elo. Prodigal chief! I want no oardon-—what | | 
do I can juſtity ; fo acting, I command the approba- 
tion of all enlightened beings, and I deſpiſe and brave 
thy oppoſition. Oh! many tears and ee, 
agonies, has this conteſt with affection and duty co 
me lov'd thee much—oh ! very much, Pizarro; 
but I love honour ſtill more: make that thy guide} 
and all paſt inſults are buried in oblivion then ſhalt 
thou ſee how Elvira tari love - proceed as thou doſt? 
then ſhalt thou feel how Elvira can hate; ſhe is no 
common friend—when ſuch a one ſees. the dbje& on 
whom ſhe doats, tor whom ſhe has ' ſacrificed all)? | 
proſtitute the bright qualities with Which nature hath F 
ennobled him, and become the flave 'of brutal Juſt; 
avarice, and rapacity, her indignation will khow-n 
bounds : neither the love of life, rior hope of heaven; 
will bind her to conſiſtency ; ſhe will exert all 
brave all; anid either ſnatch him from the den of vite; 
or periſh, + JJ ͤ 8 
5 Fee. Generous Woman I thy independant ſpirit has 
not daunted me. No, Elvira, it has charm'd back 
that affection I once felt, which is now my greateſt 
treaſfure It has fixt it, warm'd the lambient ſpark to 


1 


bright flame of etherial fire, never more t6 be extin- 1 
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Val. Thy orders are obey d: The pirate Md. 
vance. "T Retares to.a reſpettfut diſtance. 
Pia. Does not thy heart's joy 28 to ecſtacy, 
when you behold theſe miſcreants vanquiſh'd by, 
Pizarro's powers? What muſic ſo melodious as the 
clanking of thoſe chains ? 
Elv. Oh, fie ! ſuch is the Suite of a boy, not 
a hero. You have conquer'd, why tyranize. They 
are diſarm d- well guarded why diſgraced by chains 15 
Piz. Becauſe they are mine enemies. 
-  Elv. No, they are in your power Men, ters, 
who nobly yielded, when they found further refiſtance 
would be to countenance maſſacre ; and not to treat 
them with every poſſible attention, were to n thy 
country, and degrade thyſelf. 
Piz. Thou ſhalt fee how I will treat them. Step 
aſide, and if thou canſt be ſilent. 
: Ely. I ſhall think, and from 5 1 ſee, form my 
| dctermination---Am I not right, Valverde? 955 
Fal. In what, Elvira? _ | | 
Elo. In ſtrenuouſly endeavouring to . the 
lord of my affections on that bright eminence from 
whence he has fallen -on which he ſtood when he 
4 ng 'd me. 
Val. Perfectly, and all in my hows ſhall be ies 
to | Hrengthen that exertion. A 


4 Quake 13 3 Gonzarvo, enter 

with the Peruvian Priſoners, in ens, and 
guarded — The Peruvian” Banner eee © to 
Pizarro: by Almagro.- „% =O 


Piz. Now, flaves! { fo OBE vs their heir 3 
' Cances.) Who art thou ? 


Oro. Firſt, tell me N you is the leader of 
this band of robbers? - 


Piz. Ha! preſumptu 
Alm. Dy I tear out chis e iongue ?_ 


«a 


80 ; 
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A TRAGEDY. „„ 


Dav. Shall I plunge this into his heart? 
Oro. Does your gang boaſt many ſuch bravos ? 
Piz. Leſs audacity might have preſerv'd thy life. 
Oro. My lite is as a wither'd , tree, not worth pre- 
ſerving. ; 
Di Laberty 1 promotion ſhall be thine, if thou 
and thy followers will join us. 
® 5 Oro. Liberty to plunder and murder without the 
= | fear of law—and promotion, from the &rring to the 
daring—Deliberate culprit! who reſpetts neither man 
nor © d—aſk my followers? 
Piz. You are their officer, and may e 3 
Oro. They are my brethren, not my flaves—My 
ſovereign i is de guardian, pd not their tyrant ; and 
Me as they act, ſo they mult proſper. | 
Dav. Ha hal 1 underſtand you—ſelf-will'd free- 
born men. 
Oro. We have our a from Heaven. 
Piz. Unfetter hot who chuſe to profit 
_ clemency. {The Priſoners ſet at 2 
Oro. Not me! Thou would'ſt relieve the body, to 
mix an indelible ſtain on the mind—I prefer the leſſer 
evil, and will ſuffer nobly. 
555 OG can be done with ſuch 2, = 
Day. That be my Going to 1M, 
Piz. Davila, hold! e 
Dav. By Heaven! he ſhall——- | 
Piz. On peril of vou life! 
Oro. Miſtaken men] no longer my countrymen— 5 
you are advancing to a precipice from whence there 
is but one ſtep— that's to perdition: a few minutes 
and there was not a hero among you but I wou'd have 
died to ſerve Now you are degraded—a ſet of miſ- 
creants whom I deſpiſe—falſe to yourſelves, your 
Country, and your God, Oh! it is to me in this bit- 
ter moment, a ſweet reflection to know there are no 
_ fathers, or huſbands, among Much A a crew. 
1, Sol. General! f | 
2d Sol. Father 55 
34 Sol. Preſerver! 55 9 Y, 
0 D 3 e 


* 


— PAN 


All. Oh, pajdon us. - 


. Sol. The love of life for a n detided 
from our duty.—Oh ! pardon us, and let us die, By 
"we my fleep with our fathers, _ 

. This is indeed a vietory! ( Weep, | and em- 
braces them.) © | 

Val. See! ſee ! Elvira1: ow the bright gleam of 
-realon, like the electric fire of Heaven, ſhoots to the 
heart, and makes mortal divine {Pizatro's people 
gaze an each” other in conſternation.) © 

Elv. Valverde! thou either art a Peruvian, or wert 
reared among then. 7 

Val. Tis not the country, but the principle, that 
ſtamps the Chriſtian, Elvira; and the Chriſtians of 
all nations, however widely they way d differ? in practice, 
have only one precepft. 

Piz. What does ſuch a daring mutineer merit? 1 
ſay a lingering death, protratied to the utmoſt firetch 
of poſſible ſuffering. 

Oro. Uſurpers, 99 foghiltry—golden promiſes and 
thieats may triumph for a While; but theirs is a reign 
of terror, founded on fallacy, and ſupported by but- 
chery. Such are a burden to themſelves, and the de- 
teſtation of all; ſuch can have but one change; that's 
jring an ignoble death, to an erty of ſuf- 

erin 

1 "3A Prating fool Ik thou wouldft have thy mo- 

ments lengthen'd, give us the information we aſk. 

Oro. If it will make thee better ” without injurin 

my country—Yes—if it will ſerve to extend thy power, 
or nerve thy murd'rous arm No. 2295 

Piz. What is the number of your army? 

, Ors. Count the trees in vonder foreſt. 1 
Piz. Which is the weakeſt ſide of your carp f. | 
Oro. It has none: tis on e fide forufied by ? 

walter. 

Pis. Whire are oak wives, and your ita e T 

Oro. Wich their ſovereign, at all times, but more 
Her in the tumult of war, - he is their ſoother, 

15 e and their lather, $99 $614 


© "Pk, 
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A TRAGEDY.  *. 2 
Piz. Where are thy treaſures ſecreted ? . N 
Oro. Iu a ſanctuary ſafe from th rapacious graſp. No 
But my chief treaſure, and what I prize beyond all 
the riches of the Eaſt, I carry about me. © 
Piz. What is that 7 hy | . 
Oro. A pure unſullied conſcience : ſuch never can 
| be thine. 9 JJV 
4-1 „ Piz. That to my face, and not tremble, 
Oro. I never yet trembled before Gd why then 
_ » ſhould I tremble before man —why before thee, thou 
llels than man? VVV | 26 
Alm. Heatheniſh dog! another ſuch rebuke, and 
this ſeals thy lips for ever. = 8 
5 Oro. Strike, Chriſtian ! ſtrike, if thou dareſt ; but 
remember there is an eye that witneſſes the blow: and : 
there will come a day of dreadful retribution. Wb 
Piz. Your hand trembles—Give me the ſtiletto, 
{Gorng to ſtrike.) Know'ſt thou Alonzo? oo | | [ 
Oro. Do I know him ?—The benefactor of our i 


_ 


race -The guardian angel of Peru! | | f 
Piz. How has he merned that title? | f 
Oro. I will tell thee So ſhalt thou know how even i 
a Spaniard may riſe to the higheſt pinnacle of earthly 
eminence, —'Tis now fix years ſince that | | 
Pia. Traitor deſerted his country, and, link'd with = 
a band of heathens, turn'd his ſword's point - againſt - 1 
my breaſt—J] who had lov'd, cheriſh'd, and inftratted © | 1 
him! The conteſt was long and bloody; at lengtngn 1 
your ſuperior numbers reduc'd me to- Ha! I burn 
with ſha me, and with the thirſt of revenge—to the 
ignominious neceſſity of retreating—but now I am re- 1 
turn'd with a mighty torce, and the audacious boy 1 
ſhall dearly learn Pizarro has a lively recollettion of ] 
/ . RR | 
Oro. His noble proweſs that memorable day turn'd 
the ſcale of vittory—another hour, and Pizarro had 
been ſovereign of Peru. Our people were faſt retreat- 
ing; for our king had been 3 and Rolla, the 
| brave, the univerſally belov'd Rolla, was left for dead 
VVV ee eee 


Ar 
2 


en ©» PIZARRO; 


— 


TErrallied our troops, and ſaved our country. | 
Piz. Damnation! ; 85 . 


been decreed that our king 


on the field; when Alonzo—eternal bleſſings on him ! 


Oro. Since then it has 
mall not again riſk his life in battle—for if we lole _ 
him, the noble ſtructure on which our tranquility is 
built would founder—a better king we cannot have - 
to have as good a one is but a chance—and until that DE 
chance is made certain, jealouſy, intemperance, cabal, 
and faction, would diſunite the whole, and make our 
people wretched, To preſerve order, each family 
muſt have a ruler. . A country is only a family on a 
larger ſcale; and tranſient, indeed, muſt that unanimity 
be, When inclination is law, and the various paſſions 


of the mind are ſuffer'd to run riot. 
Piz. Who was Rolla ? > | #3 | 
Oro. Our nation's pride—in war a tiger, in peace | 2 
a lamb—the ſcourge of vice, and ſoul ot virtue—the | 
deftin'd huſband of Cora, the Inca's daughter. : 
Piz. Hear that—Cora ſhall be mine. i 


— 


Oro. Now the wife of Alonzo. 


Piz. Ha! Hell, and fury! that ſtripling vanquiſhes 
me every way, | 


Oro. Oh ! ſhe was long inconſolable for the loſs of 
her beloved Rolla; but the afliduities of Alonzo, the 
wiſhes of our people, the entreaties of her father, and, 
more than all, a full perſuaſion of Rolla's death, pre- 
vail'd on her to become the wife of Alonzo—The 
bad not been wedded many days when Rolla 1 

Piz. Ha!—Return'd!. „ 1 

Oro. Miraculoufly preſerved by a benevolent friar, 
one Las Calas, whoſe. province it was to pray over 
Te San... 7 3 Fes whe 
Val. My deareſt friend, and the former tutor, of 

Alonzo. 53 bY „ 3 £5. Thy 

Elo. Las- Caſas !— Was it not he, who , ſome time 

fince tell a victim to Pizarro's rage? Eng 
Piz. Then the hvt-headed viſionary has done me a 
lingular ſervice, where he intended an injury, by 
; Od . reſtori ng 


— 


AN. a 
reftoring to life a man whoſe prior claims, and fatelcſs 


Wo Gp WR raged —— — 


"ho will blaſt the joys of my triumphant rival. | 


ro. Miſerably miltaken man ! we are : 1 


they never murmur at the diſpenſations of the gods. 
Rolla may mourn in ſolitude over the manes of his 
loſt happineſs, but he es it not He loves Alonzo 
as his brother. ; 


Dav. So would not I. I = | 1 
Piz. Lou ſee, my fellow foldives whac W 2 1 
theſe are, to nouriſh ſuch a rebel were it not . ; 44 


to extirpate the whole race of ſuch recreants ? 
Da. And that hoary-headed preacher rl. 

Elo. Mercy! 

Piz. You fee I do not yrannize—l do not * 
my N by an iron ſceptre No, 'tis their will that 
guides me. I am a paſſive mortal, who only toit to ff 
realize their united wiſhes. *Tis not I, 'but they who ; 
juſtly condemn thee. But that I may not appear 
otherwiſe than as I really am, the echo of their de- 
_ crees, if there is one here who withes thy preferva- 
tion, let him ſtep forth, and though the meancſt in 
the camp, he ſhall be heard, and if proper, his withes 
[eo 7 Pauſe—Valverde fteps forward. J 

Piz. Ha! is perfidy ſo near me? | 5 x 
Elo. Noble Valverde! Te 


Oro Young man. I bow in pious Teviernce wake. 1 


e, of thy independant ſpirit—I ſhall to my 
lateſt moment bear in mind thy generous concern 
But pray retratt—T lee the conſequence of ſuch meg. | 
nanimity—Pray retract. 

Val. I will not I cahnot defert the image of 
my Saviour in the hour of danger. 

Piz. Is there no one to ſecond this heroic Si 
No then I can have no influence. I mirſt not rebel 
againſt my ſupporters. But ſince thou Jo gallanily 
intertfereſt for him. thou ſhalt leſſen his miſery by a 
ſpeedy” death. Chieftains, have I your leave ?---- - 
1 here Sir, {/Grving him a piſtol.) i in the preſence of 
his heartleſs tollowers, and to were YR — the 

Ia vour 


— — 
1 


ee. 


__ 'PIZARRO :\ | 
favour of me and my people, whom you have ſo groſsly 


inſulted- | c 
: Ely. Merciful God! Oh, Pizarro! 3 
Piz. Elvira! tis my people's wiſh; they are my 
idol, and muſt be obey d Come, Sir. e 5 
Oro. I am ready I forgive you. 75 
Val. Never, never ſhall it be ſaid, that Valverde 
gain'd applauſe, liberty, or even life, for the murder | 
of a fellow creature. 5 VVK | 
Piz. Obdurate enthuſiat! Die]! / Snatckes the 
_ offer'd piſtol and ſhoots him.) Thus wou'd 1 ſerve 
even the brother of my blood, who dar'd to mutiny 
or murmur at my commands. 5 ? 
El. Oh!. Valverde! {Supporting him.) 
al. Pizarro! I pity and forgive you. Bs 
- F#to. Live! live! and here I call Heaven to wit- 
nels, and as I keep my faith, ſo may I proſper—If 
thou ſurviveſt, I will be thine, It. thou dieſt, every 
effort of my life ſhall be to revenge thy murder. { Vat- 
verde borne off, ſupported by Evie 5 6 
Oro. Such is your glorious liberty; ſuch the ffiend- 
like bleſſings you enjoy. Ruled by an uſurper wo 
on every occaſion, —firſt, with an arch cunning inſi- 
nuates his own will, chen, to cloak his deſpotiſm by 
a flowery reverence of ſubmiſſion, appeals to vou, —be 
offers you a right, and then aſſaſſinates you for embra- = _ 
| 12. Be this thy paſsport to Hell. „ 
Oro. Strike | barbarian! Strike, you know your 
ſafety depends on the death of the virtuous. : 
„ Paze Then hvelt nee! Le 
.Dav. Live! TIE OS . 
P12. Pizarro wills it. To his, what power is tan- 
tamount? {Orozembo's followers throw themſelues 
on their knees at Pizarro's feet. Orozembo conceiv- 
ing his motives, ſhews his contempt.) Out, mongrels! 
*T1s not that 1 feel mercy for the wretch ; but I am 
not to be braved. Thou ſhalt ſorely ' repent this— 
Thou ſhalt ſuffer till thou art humbled, and on thy 
knees aſk my pardon” | 98 = 
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A TRAGEDY. 235 


Oro. No! never. I'd periſh piece-meal, ſoon- 


er than my lips ſhall aſk pardon of the wretch 1 
execrate. 
Piz. Oh i we mall hs that. Thou ſhalt find with' 
What! inventive cruelty I can prolong life. | 
Oro, 'Thou haſt ſeen how I pars. brave thee, and 
thou ſhalt ſee with what patient magnanimuty I can 
endure thy vengeance. 
Piz. Away with them He to the torture, and his 
followers to inſtant death. / Exeunt all but Davila; 
Pizarro /cowls at him.) I wiſh to be alone. | 
Dav. And I wiſh for e Id 
Piz. This day | | 
| Dav. Has been a day of buſineſs : the toils of 
ſovereignty ſeem to weigh heavy on you, and I wiſh 


to ſhare the burthen ; and if I may Judge To: your 


roceeding ot this da) N 
P . Piz. What? T 


Da All is not right SLA. 7 Pointing to his head. ) 


Piz. Damnation! Sirrah! I—— 

Dav. 'Twas madneſs to ſave that proud Peruvian. 
"Twas the act of a boy to ſhoot Valverde. 

Piz. Am I tobe 


Dav. A man of his i ſhould. have been | 


ſpared ; and ſhould he recover, he an be. forgivens. 
Piz. You are > pit _ 
Dav. And Elvira 
Piz. Leave her to me. 
Dav. I will not—She merit 
Piz. Whatever I pleaſe to ſhew her; and hate 


uſurps the right to ſhew more or. leſs, makes me his 


enemy. 7 


Dav. And what enemy had ever the power to in- 
timidate Davila ? 


Piz. Oh! none—thou art daring as the brave — 


thy mighty proweſs 
— 15 4 leaſt 4 eee to Pizarro Ss. 
Piz. Ah!—who lays ——— | 
Dav. I, and I will maintain it—I will be thy crea- 
pare no longer. Make me thy equal i in command over 
E * 
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26 PIZARRO: 


. your horde of ſimpletons, or from this moment our 

intereſts are divided. _ „„ 

Piz. { Aſide. Damn him! his triumph ſhall be but 
ſhort. We are friends, 8 | 5 
Dav. Faſt. (Aſide. Until an opportunity offers of 

making you bite the duſt, and placing myſelf on the 

42h of Quito. | | 99 
Piz. I need not tell you how our troops are to be 

managed. 8 


Dau, Oh, no! I have been too long, and too ſore- : 
ly galled by the trammels, not to know how to hold 
e reins, Ae [Excunt, 


SCENE II. 


The Peruvian Camp in the vicinity of a Village, the 
laſt Houſes of which are ſeen. In the centre of 
the Stage ee; the Temple of the Sun. On one 
ide, ſeated on a bank of Turf, fits Cora and Fer- 
nando. Alonzo hanging over them with looks of _ 
eneffable delight. 9 8 5 a re 


Cora. He reſembles thee much. 
Alon. Not ſo much as he reſembles thee. 
Cora. His hair 1s jetty and curls like thine, 
Alon. Ah! but he has thy blue brilliant eyes, and 
when he {miles—as now he does | Th 
Cora, Oh!] never, never was there a child ſo lovely, 
ſo like its father. { Rapturouſly kiſſing the child.) 
Alon. The little urchin rivals me—robs me of thoſe 
careſſes which till his birth were only mine. | 
Cora. Oh no! T only laviſh on him the delight he 
conſtitutes. In the child I careſs the father—1n the 
3 of my affeftion I offer gratitude to the 
ods. | 
6 Alon. Seraphic creature! Oh ! how much that per- 
Jon is an enemy to true happineſs who deſpiſes wedded 
love! That is an Eden where every earthly bleſſing 
bloſſoms, and xipens into perfection, WY OY 


Cora, 


A TRAGEDY: | 27 


; Cora. Tell me lov'd Alonzo, are thou perfefitly haps 
, "Alon Poſſeſs'd of ſuch excellence; how can I be 
BEE Es | Dy | 
Cora. Why then theſe reſtleſs nights? Why theſe. 
ſtartings in your ſleep? Why dol fo often hear thy 
boſom heave with ſighs? „„ : 

Alon. Am I not obliged to fight againſt my brethren? 

Cora, Are not all men brethren ? Thole you fight 
againſt wiſh our deſtruction—unjuſtly wiſh it, and 
therefore break the bonds of love and amity. b 

Alon. But ſhould the Spaniards prove victorious; 
What then am I to expect, who am by them conſider- 
ed a traitor ? . E . 

Cora. To periſh in a juſt cauſe, I am ſure, is not 
the fear of Alonzo; But we will fly ; 
Alon. With an infant in thy arms, Cora ? | 

Cora. That can never retard my progreſs. —Oh, 
no; - warm'd by the fears and the feelings of a parent; 

1 ſhall acquire Herculian ſtrength, and my endanger- 
ed child become light as goſſamer. _ 

Alon. Thou mirror of conſtancy and truth ! : 

Cora. Hark ! that ſounds for battle! my Alonzol 
Alon. My Cora, we mult part. | | 

Cora. But not yet—not yet! Oh; God! ſave my 
country protect its children—and ſend me back my 
Alonzo. See, Rolla, our friend, our more than 

brother, accoutered for battle. Oh the cruel, merci» 
leſs wars. T1; = | 

Alon. They robb'd thee of Rolla. - 
Cora. And gave me Alonzo. (Tenderly embracing 
Alonzo: } : | 

Alon. Still thou reverteſt to thy firſt affections. 
Cora. Alonzo; do not make me miſerable. Pain- 
ful, unjuſt as the facrifice would be—if it is thy de- 
fire, I -never will ſee Rolla more. a 
Alon. No, no, my Cora; but when you ſpeak ot 
him in ſuch terms, I cannot bear that any one ſhould 
ſtand ſo high even in your eſtimation as 1 do; and if | 
Rolla, was not the beſt of men, I ſhould jeel very 
uneaſy at the preference you ſhew him. | 

— „ Cora. 


28 — IZ ARRO: 


Cora. This is the firſt time I ever knew. Alonzo 
Alon. Pray pardon me; I am a doating huſband, 
and a Spaniard, © _ N | 
Cora. Would Rolla have ſelt;} Would Rolla rea- 
foned ſo, if he had been in thy place? | 


 ' ROLLA enters. 


Rol. Alonzo, prepare. Cora, you among the 
mountains. F £5 | 
Cora. Muſt that be? Cannot I go with you? 

Rol. Impoſſible]! Thy preſence would breed con- 
fuſion among our troops, and chill that glowing ar- 

dour that makes a hero of the man. V 

Alon. Rolla reaſons juſtly; in the battle's tumult, 

T ſhould fee only Cora; faſcinated by her preſence, 
energy would give place to the endearmenis of love 
Our country might be conquered, and we become 

llaves. „ 1 | 
Cora. I ſubmit. | e 5 

Rol. Oh! lovely in every act, but moſt amiable in 
this!— The king approaches. . 
[ 4 Grand Proceſhon. Warriors, Archers, 
Standard of the Sun, Prieſts and Virgins, 
Women and Children. Ataliba in a grand 
Car He alights. They all proſtrate them- 
ſelves to the Sun. . 5 
Nol. May the gods ſhower down their richeſt bleſ- 
ſings on the father of his people. 
Ata. To render his children happy is the higheſt 
gratification of a monarch's heart. How is the temper 
of our troops? | | 

Kol. EK ch eager for action Th ey ſhout with joy, 

* God, and our king! Victory or death.“ | 

Atal. I know the hearts of my people; and their 
affection, next to the approbation of the gods, is my 
deareſt treaſure. Do the Spaniards ſtill advance? 

Rel. No, they are now inactive, but the pauſe is 

ominous, like the dead file nce that precedes a . 5 
I J : | 5 | as, 


Atal. Be cool, deliberate courage, then, our ſhelter 
from the ſtorm. | 
Neo. They fight for ſordid riches, we for our na- 
tive land. They ate led by an adventurer whom they 
fear We obey a monarch whom we love, and are 
piotected by a deity whom we adore. Peace, humanuy, 
and juſtice follow our ſteps ; which way ſoever they 


bend their courle, uproar, ruin, and devaſtation mark 


their progrels. 55 | 
A Soldier enters. 


Fol. The enemy. 
Atal. How near ? 


Sol. From the Weſtern Mountain I reconnoitred 


the Spaniſh camp—they ſally forth. 

Rol. Prepare for battle. Grieve not my friends 
it is your ſafety that calls your huſbands and your 
fathers hence. My ſovereign —— 

Atal. My hero! Thou whoſe fortitude firengthens 
as danger encreales, and whoſe manly attentions beſt 
prove the warrior and the friend Bleſs thee—may 
thy arm be victorious, mayelt thou reſtore peace and 
_ tranquility to thy native land, ſo ſhall the people re- 

verence thee, and the ſovereign hail thee his pre- 
ſerver. | | | 

Cora. Alas! Alonzo! 

Alon. We ſhall meet again. 


Cora. Our Fernando— 


Alon. To God's protection I recommend bit and 


thee. 


Cora. Farewell, Alonzo God be with thee, and 


with us. | : ; 
Rol. Has not Cora one parting word for Rolla ? 
Cora. Oh, yes! / wy 
Rot. Ah! why did J aſk it? Why wiſh to renew 
fenſations ſo poignant? FER „5 


Cora. This will be the ſecond awful parting we 


have had.— Be Rolla ever act as becomes Rolla, and 
bring me back my Alonzo ! 


Rol. 
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Rol. Cora | — I—I-theſe tears for God's fake 
eave me. | Tons 
Atal. Come, my children, | | 8 
 [Exeunt with Cora in one hand, Fernando :# 
the other. The Wives and Children follow; 
looking mournfnlly back on their Huſbands 
and Fathers, | | | 
Rol. Alonzo, our poſts are differently aſſigned. 
Alon, Yet ere we part, one word—concerning 
Cora. | SLE gs Cys 
Rol. Cora! ſpeak—but be brief. Zorano, ſee our 
ſoldiers muſtered, and ready to march. e 
|  [ Exeunt Soldiers and Zorano. 
Alon. It is impoſſible to tell the alternative of the 
next hour. 1 ae q 
Rol. Death or victory. | | | 
Alon. Should I fall, and thou ſurvive—then;*Rolla; 
I appoint thee my heir—Be thou the huſband of 


| Cora—The father of Fernando. {Rolla tarts.) I 


have thought, I have ſpoken lightly of your brotherly 
attentions, and in ſo doing 1 have wrung Cora's 


Rol. Ha l- inſult my honour, and hurt Cora. 
Aide) By Heaven's! this tumult convinces me 
Rolla is not the man he ſhould be. 


Alon. I deteſted myſelf, while I ſo afted, and in 


token of my forgivenels, accede to my laſt requeſt, 
Rol. If it meets with Cora's conſent—But away 
with thele idle fantaſies, they unman you. 
Alon. I cannot account for the gloomy 
that oppreſs my mind—Promiſe— | 
Rol. I do: —and ſhould I fall, let my remains be 
interred at the foot of the palm tree, under which we 
have paſſed many a happy evening. Be that ſtill your 
favourite ſpot, where you and Tora will fit 'on the 


forebodings 5 


tomb of your ſincere friend; where you will recount 
tranſactions long gone by, and cloſe the ſcene with a 
ſigh for Rolla; e 5 


ZORAN® 


4 


* 


A TRAGEDY, 31 
ZoRANO enters. 


| Zor, The troops in eager impatience, call for their 
commanders to lead them to action. „„ 
| Rol. Away then. — Vou, Alonzo, ſhal] guard the 
narrow pals through the mountain; Zorano ſhall 
charge the enemy on the right of the foreſt, while 
J lead the centre. 15 x 
Alon. Rolla! you give me the poſt of leaſt danger. 
Kol. Thou art a father, and a huſband ; Zorano and 


J are preſcribed mortals—Diſappointed fellows ; who 
have but one chance for happineſs, that is in being 
vedded to an honourable grave, | 


END OF 'THE SECOND ACT, 
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Fore, Ten orary Huts eredted, Wea Ari i 
; 4 J . and Children. * 


Atal. (Comes forward.) Juſt Powers t what crime 
have I committed, to deſerve this heavy doom ? Here 
I muſt remain inactive. From yonder eminence I 
can lee the ſufferings I can hear the expreſſive groans 
of my people, yet muſt not fly to ſuccour them. Oh, 
much miſtaken people! you think by placing me here, 
to ſecure me from danger—oh, no! the tumult of 


my arxiety in this tremendous hour, when your rights 


and happineſs are at ſtake, may prove more deſtruttive 
than the front of battle. 5 
Mom. A meſſenger! a meſſenger! 


Enter a Soldier. 


Sol. All is loſt. Save yourſelves by flight. 

Cora. Where is Alonzo ? 

Sol. J have not ſeen him. 

Atal. Where is Rollae _ | | 

Sol. In the thickeſt of the fray—Fly—I am deeply 
wounded. {Sinks down.) et l 

of Wom. Oh, my huſband ! 

Child. My father. PA» 
- Atal. Give me your ſword; you have no longer 


any uſe for it. Now! (Going. 


Cora. My father! what do you purpoſe ? Ta 
Aal. To embitter the triumph of the haughty 
Spaniards, and bury myſelt beneath the ruins of my 
empire. | =. 1 
Enter 


A TRaceDY: z. 


Enter another Soldier, Bloody. 


- $4 Sol. Here let me die. 


Atal. How goes the battle ? 


2d Sol. In our favour. Rolla, the immaculats 


Rolla, fights with ſupernatural fury; finding my 
death's blow, I flew to greet my ſoyereign with, thefg 


happy tidings, invoke his protection for my wite and. > 


child, and die at his feet. {Sinks down. } ,_ _ 
Atal. Thy loyal attachment, and the. ticings ood 


bringeſt, brave foldier, affords me a gleam of comfort 


an an hour of moſt poighant angyiſh. 
2d Sol. My wife! my child! 


Atal. I vill be a father to them. Thou talleſt in 
the cauſe of truth, and God will reward thee. 


2d Sol. Bleſs—bleſs—my—ſovereign. ¶ Dies. 
Aal. Hark! the joyful ſhouts proclaimi our arms 
venous ooo . 
Won. They draw near. 
dren. Oh ! my poor Fernando 
aher 


” 


haſt thou ſtill a 


the brave men march—Firſt comes Rolla—how like a 
God the hero looks !-----Next Zorano. - Ahl nd 
WT | 

Cora. See'ſt thou Alonzo? ß 

„ +. An Entry of the Troops, , 

Nom. Hail, gracious fovereign! thy arms have con- 
uered, „ | 
2 Vom. Long live the king, and Rola. 
F Cora. Whete is Alonzo ” / Rolta whiſhers to the 
nca.} Rho 


= 


to an officer, who. borps and departs 


Cord. Oh, Inca! give me back my huſband : Give 


this child his father. 
 Atal. Deareſt daughter! 


Cora. Let me noi be ke t in this a onizing Caſs =, 
'peale!—Am 1 a widow ?—ls this child dach u 


3 öĩ˙ͤ ͤA 66 1 . 
Cora. Oh! what a moment for R and chil- 
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Oh ! that filence—theſe hope- deſtroying looks. Rolla, 


thou wert wont to be the friend of truth; if ever thou 


wert the friend of Cora, ſhew it now Speak ! I con- 
jure thee, ſpeak ! | 

Rol. Alonzo has not been found: | 

Cora. Not found !--Oh ! let me not hear the thun- 
der rolling at a diſtance—let the bolt fall at © 1ce, and 
cruſh' my diſordered brain—ſay, not—he has not been · 
found —ſay, he is dead. | 

Rol. Then ſhould I ſay falſe. 

Cora. Heaven be praiſed ! bleſs thee! bleſs thee ! 
a thouſand bleſſings on thee, for l me from 
the brink of deſpair. 
Fol. Alonzo is taken priſoner. 

Cora. Priſoner! Pizarro's priſoner ! then am I moſt 
wretched. 5 

Atal. I have diſpatch'd a herald to the enemy 7 


camp, with offers of a princely ranſom. 


Wom. A ranſom ! a ranſom! 

Cora. Where are my 
1% Mom. Here, Cora. are our jewels, 

2d Wom. Take them freely; we offer them with a 
willing heart, well aſſured you WO do the ſame 
for us, 

Cora. Oh, my kind, my generous friends! 

Atal. Almighty God, accept my heartfelt enen, 
for making me a ruler over ſuch ſubjedcts. 


Rol. The herald N and Cora ſhall again be 


happy. 


The Herald enters, and on bended knees gives Ara- f 


LIBA a Letter. 


Atal. Do thou, Rolla, read it—Do thou a | ſecond 


time to-day. communicate joy to my people. 


Rol. © Pizarro to the Inca of Peru.” C Afide. Im- 
perial villain. Alonzo! my friend! the ſaviour of 
my country! the beloved huſband of my Cora, die 


«by lunrile! It muſt not- by Heaven's ! it ſhall not be. 


[Throws down the paper, and exit. 
Cora. 


WET > 
1 


\ 


A TRAGEDY. % 


Cora. Merciful Powers! 3 

Atal. Rolla! Rolla! + 1 

Zor. Sce, with deſperation in his looks, and quick 
as an arrow from the bow, he preſſes through our 
ranks—now he mounts the hill- now quick as light- 


1 
* 


ning he vaniſhes, + | 
Cora. {(Snatches the letter, and reads it.) Oh! 
{ Faints, the Inc fup „„ | 
Atal. My child ! My Cora! 
or. The letter! The letter! 
Aal. Read it aloud. 


| Zor. © The only terms on which I will reftore my | 


priſoner are—You muſt annul Alonzo's marriage— 


give me the hand of Cora, and let me ſhare with thee 


* 


the throne of Quito.“ 


Atal. Hard- hearted, un rincipled wretch. 


. Zor. * Theſe rejected, the traitor dies by to- 
morrow's ſun-riſe, Orozembo and his followers 


have already met the fate their obſtinacy deſerved, 


death.” . | 
Atal, Sooner will I ſee him periſh—ſooner will I 


be my dear Cora's executioner, than give power to 


Juch a tyrant.—Cora ! She revives, 85 
Cora. Where is my beloved !—Ah !—Oh, king! 
father !—muſt my Alonzo die? „ 
Atal. Would Cora have him live on ſuch terms? 
Cora. He is my huſband, the father of my Fernan- 
do: lift up thy little hands, my child; happily thy 
innocence may plead more eloquently than thy mo- 
ther's agony. | | 
Atal. That huſband muſt not be diſhonoured—that 


child muſt not ſee his mother become a- proſtitute— 


nor muſt I tamper with my people's rights. 

All. Long live the Inca! Freedam or death. 

Atal. Inſtantly ſummon a council of my. beſt-in- 
formed, that we may proceed as beſt bets the ſove- 
reign, whoſe ſtudy is his ſubjects welfare. 

or. But of Rolla, bs i 

Atal. I augur much from his precipitance—He 
flies tg do ſlomething noble, ſomething worthy of his 
* e ee 5 heroic 


# * 
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heroic ſoul, and greatly productive of Cora's bap- : 


pineſs. . | 

Cora. Thinkeſt thou ſo, my father? | 
Ata. Be of good cheer ; truſt in Providence with 
pure confidence; chen if you fall, you fall but to riſe 
more bright, in a world where there is neither ſorrow 
nor clouds to obſcure thy ſplendour. Now to aſcer- 
tain the amount of the fallen; then to my nobleſt 
office, to comfort the fatherleſs, and the widows. of 
thoſe who have fallen in their country's defence. 


TE  LExeunt. 
SCENE II. 


PizaRRO's Text. PIZARRO aſleep on a magnifi- 
: cent Couch. ELVIRA enters from behind. 


Etv. So] the awful moment is at laſt come, when 
1 may glut my revenge, and rid the world of a mon- 
ter. He ſleeps, and little dreams of what is paſling ; 
ſo I lay in the pure ſleep of unſulſpecting innocence; 
when firſt he wound his wily ſpells around me! In 
theſe arms how often, and with what ecſtacy, have I 
reclined !—No, no, never. It was not the repole of 
refined endearment, but the frenzy of paſſion.—In 
theſe arms I loſt—Oh, God I But a little time, and 
J would have given the world for thy {miles ; now 
they are as hateful as / Going to ſtab him.) I cannot 
ſtrike! Oh, God !—Oh, what a hell of agony does 
that woman ſuffer, Who doats upon the wretch, .whoſe 
every action ſhe abliors! {Retzres.) © = 
Piz. Guards! Guards 


Guards enter. 
Seize the traitor! Which way went he? 
Guard. Who, Generals? 
Piz. Davila. © 99 
Guard, He has not been. n je 
Piz. Not been here, traitor. {Drawing his free 4 
i cake Ih eden bt antes 257 gh 


A TRAGEDY, © 27 
| Guard. Strike, general, if you ſuſpect my word; 


neither he, nor any other has been here. : 
Piz. Leave me. { Exit Guard. Then it was a dream; 
hut ſuch a dream I thought he ſtood before me with 
a dagger pointed at my heart. He muſt be cut off; 
5 0 he breathes, I am not ſecure.— Secure! when 
all I? Was I ever ſecure ?—Mine has been a life 
of outrage, plunder, and maſſacre! I have ſworn 
enmity to the whole human race; and I will keep my 
_ oath, But no more equals, no more confidential 
friends. Such are very well for the man who 
proceeds on the plain tract of honeſty—his aſſo- 
ciates are united to him by principles of integrity, 
nd the cauſe they are embarked in will protect them 
| Low every danger; but the council-chamber of the 
freebooter is a furnace, wherein are caſt fetters for 


» + 


his own enthralment. | 
ELVIRA re. enters. 


- Elv. Ah, awake! then have I loſt a golden oppor- 
tunity. \ | ; 25 
Piz. Ah! who dares intrudes? What want you? 
Elv. To eongratulate you on your ſanguinary ſuc- 
ceſs, Alonzo, the flower of the Spaniſh camp, and 

former dread of Pizarro, is now your priſoner. 
Piz. But not ſubdued. © 
—dwE„ã Coo | | 
P:z. His mind is free as mountain air. His tranqui 
mien, and bold contempt of ſuffering, is more terrible 
to me than when I met him in the field of battle. 
Neither the damp dungeon, chains, nor threats, can 
ſhake his affection for theſe hateful Peruvians. 
Elo. Then is he greater than thou art; and if thou 


had'ſt been adviſed by me, then had Pizarro been 


greater than Alonzo; had'ſt thou made glory, and 
not rapine thy aim ; had'ſt thou been the foe of per- 
ſecution, and not the ſcourge of the innocent and the 
defenceleſs, then hadſt thou made thy life enviable, 


Pin. 


eee 
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Piz. No more—or— ; 

Elv. Pizarro! there ſtill remains a feeling of affec, 
tion for you here—and where thy glory is concerned, 
you ſhall find me undaunted as Alonzo. | 


Piz. They have offered a princely ranſom for the 


Elu. And the return you ſent was worthy of 

Pizarro. | 3 5 
Piz. Ha! how gained you ſuch information ? 

El. Oh! love is lynx-eyed ever watch ful—ever 
Jealous of the honour of the beloved; and where affec- 


tion is the ſtimulus, it can ſoar as the eagle, or mine 
as the mole. | 3 

Piz. What wouldeſt thou have me do ? 

E/v. What honour and what duty demand—accept 
the offered ranſom-—offer terms of peace, and by after 
actions wipe away the odium that mildews thy charac- 
ter, before it reaches the laſt ſtage of peſtilence; then 
will Pizarro att like a hero, and none but a hero can 
Elvira ever love. | 8 
Piz. None but a woman, and that woman, none 
but Elvira, dare to preach thus. e | 

Elo. What has your conduct ever gain'd you? 
Piz. Power, pre-eminence, weal h, homage. 
Elo. Power! that reſts on ſand-—Pre-eminence ! 
Yes, you ſtand like a craggy mountain, whoſe tre- 
_ mendous height breeds terror to all below — Your 
wealth is drawn from the life firings of your feliow- 
creatures. Homage! yes, trom thoſe who fear you. . 
' You have a priſoner whom you muſt envy, an affociate 
you dread, anda miſtreſs who wiſhes thy death, but 
who has not the courage to give the blow. | 
 Pzz. By Heaven's! this is beyond bearing. { Draws 


Etlv. Strike! thou wilt do me a ſingular ſervice ; _ 
for on the ſincerity of my ſoul, I aſſure thee, life has 
no charm for me, now I find hinr for whom 1 wiſhed 
to live a villain. —Sirike! it is moſt probable thou 
wilt ſave me from becoming as infamous as thou art. 
Strike ! ſo, half. an- hour ſince I ſtood over pes ant 
| FM 'T Gow - 


A TRAGEDY. - 


I faw the palpitation of that heart I had fo often re- 
3 on, and the champion of virtue became the ido- 
lizer of vice! Ee | | 
Piz. Generous, affectionate Elvira! there is but 
one thing wanting to prove thyſelf the lovely creature 

my imagination paints—Do it, and I am thine for 
ever. 1 


Elv. What is it, Pizarro? 


Piz. Entangle this Alonzo—this enthuſiaſt in his 


own web.—You have conquered me, you were born 


to _— all—to make and unmake heroes at plea- 


fure. He certainly cannot be proof againſt eloquence, 


From the lips of one in the full bloom of youth and 


beauty. 5 
Ely. Ah! is it poſſible? 3 

Piz. Adored Elvira, conſent; you ſhall have free 
admittance at all times—bring him to ihew me ho- 
mage, and then | | 
lv. { Afide.) It ſhall be ſo—this man muſt die, 
and Alonzo ſhall ſtrike the blow.—T know it :s a black 
undertaking, to alienate a man from honous, tear 
aſunder the bonds that unite Wa amiabie objects, and 


but Pizarro wiſhes it, and Elvira muſt make the 
attempt. 1 { Excunte 


SCENE III. 
 ALONzZO's Priſon.----ALONZO diſcovered. 


Alon. Oh, lov'd Cora! what are now thy ſufferings? 
I fear not to die, but nature, nature will prevail. The 
man, whether Chriſtian or Pagan, will ſtruggle hard 
for life, when the roſy bands of wedded love bind 
him to ſociety; theſe are powerful incentives, en- 
forced by the eloquent voice of irreſiſtible nature. 


ELVIRA enters. 
Elo. Alonzo! 1 
Alon. This viſit to me, and at ſuch an hour. 
Elo. The hour that is employed to relieve the op- 
| | preſ 


came ſuch excellence here? 


Lemma t, IU 2 
* 


mits to live, I fear to ſlay. 
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preſſed is never unſeaſonable. Softly, I come to offet | 


you the means of liberty. Take off theſe diſgraceſul 


chains. (Io an attendant, who unchains Alonzo, then 


exit.) Miſtake not my motives, they are pure as is 
thy Cora's heart. 1 8 eg AD 
Alon. Generous, noble-minded Elvira! oh, how 

Elo. By ſtratagem, fraud----and----but let me not 
waſte the time in womaniſh bewailing which may be 


employed in noble aftion..---Take this dagger, and 


tollow me in filence.. 


ty 1 


Alon. Where? . ; | 

Elv. I will conduct you to Pizarro's tent, where 
you ſhall plunge it in his inhuman heart. PP 
Alon. (Afide.) Ah! I become a murderer! 

Elo. Then whilſt terror expands its raven wings 


over the whole army, in the moment ol general diſor- 


der, when the cry of murder reſounds from tent to 


tent, and the camp preſents one ſcene of uproar and 
confuſion, we will avail ourſelves of the eee 


and fly to the Peruvians, where thy wife ſhall bedew 

my cheek with tears of joy where I will new model 

my lite after the oe of Cora. Come, Alonzo. 
Alon. I dare not would ſpare even the commen 

enemy of mankind if I found him aſleep. | 

- Elv. Generoſity ought only to be extended to the 


generous; a villain ſhould be dealt with as he deals 


with others, . 5 
Alon. To ſtrike the defenceleſs is a coward's blow. 


Elu. And to be mercitul to the infamous, a vil- : | 
lainous act. Quick, Alonzo. ' | | 
Alon. There was a time when Pizarro loved me, 


when he fhared with me every honourable peril in the 
field, every luxury at his table ;—a thoufand times have 


k ſlept tranquilly by his fide—thele are tender recol- 


lections. . 15 
Elv. Has he not trampled on every right torn 

aſunder every bond that ſhould unite man to man? 

Alon. Granted; but the creature that Heaven per- 


* 


4 


. Wo 


Ev. Raſk enthuſiaſt ! refle& before it is too late; 


demember, Alonzo, this opportunity, once loſt, returns 
no more leave you—l ſhall ſoon return to know 
thy final determination—At ſun- riſe you are to die; 
hou will Cora be a widow, and thy child an * 
xit᷑. 
Alon. Oh, Gol of Heaven! to thy protecting care 
1 ogy wy vile and child. bo Rttires 5 | 


SCENE IV: 


oh Entrance to ALONZO's e and 
; | Sentinel. —ROLLA &s @ Friar. - 


Sen. It is in vain my orders are moſt rig. - 

Rol. Behold theſe gems! this brilliant ſun! Admit 
me for a few moments, and they are.thine. 

Sen. No; no, no, not for & thouſand times theif 
- value. But for this daring attempt to ſeduce ine from 
"wy duty, you ſhall— {Going to gibe an alarm. 

Rol. Stay! art thou a buiband? 

Sen. Anda father too; I have two 45 fine childrer 

as any in Spain. 

Kol. Are they dear to thee ? 

Sen. Dear to mel. Is, that a queſtion to a perent? 


Rol. Soldier! Alonzo has like ihee a wife and 
. Child ; and I, at the hazard of my lite, am come 10 


carry his laſt farewell and bleflings to then. (Soldier 
much moved.) 


3 Sen. Well 0—flay—1 muſt witneſs al that paſſes 
between you and the priſoner. , . 
Rol. Aide.) Then all is loſt. 


Sen. Here comes Elvira: ſhe has Tower bs 3 


whatoves ſhe pleaſes. 
the? . 


in + park 5 camp. TO 


Rol. Ha! a Young lovely vole Wheiice comes | 


Sen. Froih Alorizo' $ cell; 1 will appeal for you. 
She is not ſuch a woman as you wach 3 to find 


VVV 
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Ele. How's this ! What bold intruder? _ EA 

Sen. A benevolent friar come to viſit Alonzo, and 

bear back his.laft eng to his family. 
t 


- Elv. (Afede.) Ah! this haply may aid my purpoſe, 
by giving the obdurate Alonzo a deſire for liberty. 
You may enter, reverend father; ſuch as you muſt 

be moſt. welcome to the priſoner, You cam, and, 1 
doubt not, will enforce the duties of a. huſband: and a 
parent. with that pious ſolemnity which characterize 
a preacher and a practiſer of truth. [Rolla bows and 
enters.) When he returns, let him paſs in ſilence, 
but, on peril of your life, guard Alonzo. | Exeunt. 


 ALoNzo's' Priſon. 


Rol. Not here! Alonzo! . 

Alon. Hal that voice! 

Rot. Its hen 

Alon. Rolla }: diſguiſed, and—— 

Rol. Wrap yourſelf in this, and fly—— - 
Aon. And Rolla? —_ . __ | 
Kol. Remains to anſwer for thee, 

Alon. And ſuffer in my ſtead!- ! 
Rol. Fear not that; Alonzo, and not Rolla, is the 

object of Pizarro's deadly hate. . 
Alon. Ah!] little doſt thou know the fell rancour of 
the ty rant's foul. You ſnatch from his fangs his de- 
voted Eg then will he rage with redoubled fury, 
and ſacrifice you to his revenge 

Hol. What will be the loſs? I am a ſolitary being 
in the world—a blighted plantain ſtanding alone. 
Nothing ſeeks. or lives beneath my ſhelter. Let the 
trunk be cut down, no one will miſs it It will be 
well if an honeſt couple can warm themſelves by the 
fire it feeds. Thou art a huſband and a father; on 
thy life depends the happineſs or miſery of an amiable. 
wife and child. ; „ 


— 


Alon, Oh, my wretched Cora 1 


Ro l. 
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Noll. Imagine her regardleſs of thy ſuffering, Fer- 
nando; deaf to the entreaties of her father, madly 
traverſing the woods and ſandy deſarts, calling, wit 
ſhrieks that rend the air, for death or Alonzo. 

Alon. You drive me diſtracted. 

Hol. Be adviſed, dear Alonzo !—Fly : reſtore Cora 
to reaſon and to happineſs—ſo, that will do—God be 
thy guide. VVV 5 
Alon. Oh! my incomparable friend! - my pre- 
ſerver I cannot find words to thank you. 

Rol. Leave that to Heaven Away ! Thus muffled 
you will be ſure to paſs uninterrupted. | 

Alon. In a few hours I will return, aided by a cho- 
ſen band, and either fave, or periſh with you. Exit. 
_ Rot: He will ſoon embrace his wife and child. Oh! 
how richly I am repaid in the reflection, that the firſt 


and only idol of my full affettions will again be hap- 


No to explore the dungeon where the huſband 
of Cora lately lay. Already the firſt bluſh of morning 
reddens in the eaſt; it announces my approaching 
death—but we will meet hereafter—Yes, Alonzo, 
yes, adored Cora! we ſhall meet there. {| Exzt; 


END Of THE THIRD ACT, 


G2 5 Acer 


embraced his 
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© SCENE I. SETS 
| The 8 —ELVIRA and Rota! 


| Elo, LONZO Ha ens is Alonzo ? 
| Rol. Fled. ah, 
Elv. Ha Going. 


Rol. And muſt not be . ( Holding her. * | 


7 Pandas this roughneſs, fair 


Elv. Dare not to touch me. 
Rol. By Heavens, you ſtir not! 


Eto. Inſolent ! Releaſe ne; or I wa Preſenting « « 


FP er. 
"Ro. Strike But even in falling even in the 
agonies of death, my convulſed hand will hold thee 


faſt. 


Elo. Releaſe me, and I promiſe neither to alarm the 
guard, or cauſe purſuit. | 


Rol. I never yet found woman faithleſs, and I free. 
ly confide in thee. 

Elo. Who art thou? 

Rol. The friend of Alonzo—Rolla, the Peruvian. 

Elv. Rolla! the magnanimous the terror of Spain, 


and glory of Peru! and thou ventureſt thus for 
Alonzo? 


Rol. For him I riſked my life—for him I am ready 
to ſuffer. ¶ Ha 3 aide.) By this time J hope he has 


Ora. 


Elv. If thus thou haſt ſo boldly ventured for a 


friend, what would'ſt thou attempt to ſave thy 
country ? 


Os Whatever mortal dare, and honour will juſ- 
tt ty | 


PP __ 4 
Elo. Take this dagger—I will conduct thee to the 


tent where fell Pizarro ſleeps. ; 

- Ral. Make Rollo an aſſaſſin | 
Cid. Mark me, Rolla, Il am a woman of no com- 
mon mould,—In this I am not attuated by any petty, 
ſelt. intereſted motives It is the cauſe of human na- 

ture —a call of ſacred juſtice; and this arm, though 

it revolt my ſoul, ſhall ſtrike the blow. / Going. 
Kol. Stay! give me the dagger—on— | Exeunt, 


SCENE II. 
Pi ZARRO on 4 couch aſleep. 


Piz. Blood! Blood I Down with the traitor,— 
Stand aſide that I may gloat on his writhings, Ha! 
ha! ha! that was the Tait throe.! Now off with his 
head, and high on a ſpear exalt it, that from the Peru- 
vian ſhore his wife and child may hail their champion]! 


Enter ELVIRA conducting RorLo, 


_ Elv. There, quick—a momeni's delay, and I, thou, | f 
and Peru are fol. 1 | f | 
* Rol. Leave me. = | 

Eto. Leave you!! „ | | | 
Nol. In thy preſence I cannot ſpill his blood. [ 
{ Aſide.) No, nor in any other—forbid it Heaven! | Fl 
Leave me, | | . 2 
Elv. J obey—but remember, Rolla. | | 
 Rol. Away. (Exit Elvira.) I will wake and apprize - 
him of his danger. He cannot but be grateful for mp | 
triendſhip. But be it as it may, I ſhall at leaſt have 
the glorious ſatis faction of ſaving a woman from im- | 
bruing her hand in a tellow-creature's blood. How | 
tranquilly he fleeps ! | ONES 
. Pez. Leave! Leave me! wreck not my ſoul by thy 
mangled ſhades —Oh !—Oh '! | 8 
Kol. No, I was in error He ſleeps but to dream 
pt hereafter agony. Oh! contemplate this ſcene, ye 
e an MY ;nfuriae 
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infuriate villains of the earth, and may the ſight ſink 
deep into your minds. Such are the ſlumbers of the 
guilty. Now have I in my power the diſpoiler of my 
country, and by one blow I might- -- Ah !.---yon 
Iuminary! the God of Truth is ſuddenly obſcured..--- 
This is not a deed for Rolla. ' Pizarro ! Pizarro! 

P:z. Who calls----Oh ! what want you ? 15 

Rol. Not to take thy lite, but fave it. This dagger 
was put into my hand, and I was conveyed into this 
tent for the {ole purpoſe of murdering thee, - | 

Piz. Who art thou? „ 

Rol. Rolla. | 

Piz. Ha! the Peruvian general? | | 

Rol. I was ſo yeſterday----Now thy priſoner. 

Piz. My priſoner !----How ? | | 1 

Rol. I came diſguiſed to releaſe my friend Alonzo; 
my plan ſucceeded : he is free, and I remain to an- 
ſwer for him. | os 

Piz. Amazement! And ſave my life! Noble Rolla! 

Rol. Not fo. - It is not that I wiſhed thee to live, 
but that I ſaw thou wert unfit to die. 


ELVIRA enters. 


Elv. Is it done ? Is the traitor dead?—Ah, then I 
am loſt, EY | 7 | 
Rol. Rolla is no aſſaſſin. 
Piz. And who then? 8 
Elv. .- Twas I planned -I that prevailed on that 
woman-ſouled hero to kill thee. *Twas not jealouſy 


.- twas not vengeance that prompted me----'twas the 


cauſe, the glorivus cauſe of outraged humanity, that 
unſheathed my dagger----'twas'againſt the br of 
crowns, the oppreilor of innocence and honour, I 
pointed it. | 
Piz. Guards, ſeize that fiend--put her into the deep- 
eſt dungeon, and on peril of your lives ſee that none 
but ſuch as have my mandate are admitted to the 
tantotels, 2 55 . 
Elo, Thou murderer of nations. ſin on- ſin on 
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ull the meaſure of thy guilt is full---. We part now--- 
but we ſhall meet again. —Oh, Pizarro ! think on that 
awful meeting. The ſubterfuges of the liberiine, nor 
the daring of the bravo, will not then fave you. 
Piz. Tear her hence—tortures—and 
Ev. The tortures you have in ſtore for me I deſ- 
piſe. The noble impulſe which inſpired me, exalts 
me above your malice. That I have not lived virtu- 
ouſly, was Pizarro's act That I ſhall die nobly, ſhall 
be my own. Rolla, thou haſt deceived me; but I 
forgive thee, though thy ill-timed humanity is more 
criminal than would have been my murder. { Exeunt. 
No. Oh, Pizarro! ſpare her—ſhe has a great mind 
 —ſhe is the foe of tyranny, an advocate for virtue, 
and a woman, Oh, ſpare her. | 
Piz. Rolla, thou haſt ſaved my life; aſk what 
boon thou wilt, it hall be granted; but tremble to 
Plead for Elvira, | | | 
Ro“. Peace to my native country. | a 
Piz. That is beyond my power of gift. But thou 
art at liberty. Farewell! and ſhould the chance of 
battle bring us together 1 8 
Kol. Oh, for ſuch a moment! Now I know you, 
1 ſhall not exhauſt my. ſtrength in cutting down ſap- 
lings, but come with full vigour to fell the monſter of 
the toreſt, | 
Fiz. I ſhall not ſhrink from you. 5 
 Rol. No that were to murder the ardour of my 
ſoul Peruvians never. aſſail a trembler, unleſs that 
foe is a villain, and ſuch are ever aſpen-like. 
Piz. I would we might be friends. * | 
Hol. Act as becomes the hero—Pardon Elvira 
be thy own friend, and thou art mine. „ 
Pia. My own friend! Am I not fo? Self- raiſed and 
ſelf-iupported, I was not born to be the flave of 
cuſtom, nor he puppet of party. I am not the world's, 
but its creatures are the victims on which I will prey; 
and though poſterity may contemn and war againſt me 
while living, and after ages revile my memory with 
every opprobrious epithet, I will be Pizarro, and with 


ſportive 
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| ſportive intrepidity mow down the weeds that riſe to 
- Poiſon my earthly paradiſe. 9 [ Exit. 


* 


scENE III. 


ground. A Tornado.—Trees are ſeen to be rooted 
up, and the Temple is entirely deſtroyed. In the 
, height of the ſtorm, Cox enters with her child. 


A Fatal. The Temple of the Sun fon in the back 


Cora. Where am I? Whither has my frenzy driven 
me? The torked lightnings glare through the foreſt's 
gloom, .but I can . 7 no Di. no! my 
Alonzo is gone! Oh, my lovely innocent! but for 
thy ſake, how cheerfully I could lie down and die! 
The dear creature fleeps, and ſmiles amidſt the horrors 
of the ſtorm—there, this moſs will be an eaſier, bed 
than thy mother's ſhivering frame. {She covers the 
child.) But I will not leave you, my child—No, oh, 
no! thou wilt wake, my boy. —Thy father never 
Oh, war! war! oh, ſurely the firſt inventors of that 
cruel, infamous trade, were monſters, whole delight 
was oppreſſion, plunder, and maſfacre, Oh, God! 
On her. knees.) — my prayers ! let me not deſpair. 
Oh, give me fortitude to ſupport this life, but till my 
child, my dear Fernando, has gained ſtrength of mind 
and body to ſtruggle for himſelf. —-Oh, omnipotent 
God'! thou whole thunderbolt can ſhiver into duſt 
the adamantine rock; whoſe ſun can diſſolve even 
mountains of ice, oh.! in thy divine mercy to us, grant 
that war and bloodſhed may ceaſe, and mankind live 
in unanimity like children of truth. {Rzfes.) See! 
(The ſun. ts ſeen.) from behind yonder cloud the 
God of” Peru ſhoots forth his benignant refulgence ! 
my prayers are accepted! C Alonzo's voice at a great 
dijtance.) What ſound is that? | YE 
' Alon. Cora! 3 

Cora. Ah, mercy! | 5 
Alon. Cora! Cora! 5 
; Cord. 
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Cora. Tis Alonzo's voice. | N 
Alon. Cora! my beloved ! 


Cora. Here! here! 60 Runs out. J 


2M . Tuo Soldiers enter. 


' 1| Sol. Tis an ill wind thatblows nobody 00d.” 
So ſays the proverb—ſo ſay I. 
2d Sol. There's another proverb—that is Don't 
_ whiſtle till you are out of the wood.“ 
1% Sol. Tuſh! we're ſafe, thanks to the hurricane; 
while theſe 1dolators, frightened by a little thunder 
and lightening, flew to their favourite temple, the 
priſon doors were left unbarred, ſo we eſcaped. 

24 Sol, They wanted to be in the ſunſhine. ,_ 

/ Sol. They will want no more—they have got 
their load, more than they will ever ſtand upright un- 
der—unleſs, indeed, each man is an Atlas !—Come on. 

24 Sol. I am ſure we are wrong. 

1/t Sol. How the devil can that be, when we have 
Juſt eſcaped from the enemy ? | . 

| 2 This wood | 
1 Sol. O, 1 remember it weltuchbre we pura 
the enemy in our laſt ſkirmiſh—In this very ſpot. ! 
had a hard ſcuffle with one of them—at laſt I made a 
paſſage for daylight through the heatheniſh dog, and 
then he cried Peccavi. That way lays our cam 

2d Sol. Ah! (Lifting up the vel ) Here i is a child. 

' 1/4 Sol. It is no common brat. - _ 

2d Sol. See this picture ſet with. Kaen : 

it Sol. Ah, ha! this is a ROT comrade. Let 
us carry it to our gonad. . 


Enter Cora, conduBling Aron: 20. 


Cora. This way. This way, lord of my affections. 

© Pointing to the veil. which * laid over the child.) 

| There—do not wake him, till you have na me by 
what SIE? : embrace Alonzo 85 

c Alon. 
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Alon. It was Rolla—Rolla liberated me. EF. 
Cora. Rolla! How? *' 


Alon. By ſtratagem at the riſk of his life. 
Cora. Bleſſings! Eternal bleſſings on Rolla ! I hopg 


| Ro Alonzo has no longer any doubts of the purity of | 


olla's affection for Cora? / Hanging on him 7 
Alon. Oh, no; I never had any—and'if I had been 


ſo unjuſt, his diſintereſted conduct would have con- 


vinced me of my error; for J had the morning before 
(urged hy a ſtrong foreboding that I ſhould not 


Cora. And did you think Cora could ſurvive the loſs 
of Alonzo, and ſo lurviye it * to be happy, even 


| with Rolla? 


Alon. Pardon me—It was not Alonzo, not the man 
that then reaſoned, but Cora's lover—the father -of 
Cora's child,' and the friend of Rolla. I had done 
him an injury by my vile ſuſpicion, and I perſuaded 
myſelf ſuch a legacy would ns atone kor the inſult, 
Cora. Noble · minded Alonzo ! | 

Alon. He is now in priſon. | 

Cora. Rolla in priſon! E, 

Aon. 1 muſt haſten to releaſe him, 

Cora. What, Icave me again! Never—or if you go, 


Alon. Would Cora have Alonzo falfify his Range 


5 No Oh no {—but- 


Ta Ae 


dn is not a time to go way to > wailing, ( 3 
8 Courage. 7 


| * 585 
the battle, bequeathed to him thee and Fernando. 


A TRAGEDY. | $4 


tourage.) During your abſence he avoke, and crept | 
away. 


4 thee. Oh ! (Rifin ng and looking about J Fernando! 


ernando !\—Fer—F er—Oh!—— 
Alon. This way, this way. ( Aide. ) Heine 
how ſhe trembles! I think I hear him! 


"_ Where? (Both atttentive CES no! 5 
no 


l Alon. Liet us in ſearch of hini. 3 
; Cora. To earth's remoteſt verge rein! 


= 


5 sc EN iv. EWF 
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in guarde 


1 Sol. Coriie along. thou 8 8 
ol; Pizarro has himſelf ſet me at liberty. 
2d Sol. That is falſe; no heathen ever yet eſcaped 
om him with life, much leſs Wich liberty. 

yu Sol. Here comes the general. 


—— 


| CANTD and his Train enter! 


Pi: Ab! Rolla. [—and bound ! 
Rol. Lo thy ſurprize, no doubt. 
Piz. Which of you have dared thus to treat the 
e of my life! | 
Sol. We found him reconnigiteria our poſts, 
ſulpefied uim for a ſpy, ſo ſeized him. 6,0 contefled 
himlelt to be the Peruvian general—artd. by General 


avila's order we cbain'd and brought. him for * 
examination. 


Piz. General Davis Unbind him Ws hear 

olla, I have no ſhare i in this inſult. Believe me, 1 
luſh for the ulage you have received; nor can 1 
Þrook to ſee a hero like Fo unarmed, 7 Guves him à 


S | | Fr 75 


„ eff. 


| ford. 7 From this learn Pizarro knows how to reſpe&t 
op generoſity, even in an enemy. 
5 | Rol. And Rolla how to forget offence. _ 

Piz. See he paſſes our poſts in 9 8 an, as vou 
deer me, treat him wich reſpett | | 


9 


15 | Enter two Soldier with | the Child. 


HAAS yt Sol. Valiant Pr in our deape drm the 
Peruvian priſon, we have captured a child, who 
ſeems 


Piz. Thou art welcome—We want no children— 
toſs it into the ſea. 
Rol. Gracious Heaven! it is Alonzo's child. 
| | Piz. Ah! Alonzo's child! the very image of my, 
| N Knee s idol, the divine Cora. 
| Rol. Give it me. | 
Piz. Give it thee! Sooner ſhalt thou nete my heart's 
blood. Welcome, a thouſand welcomes, thou pretty 
hoſtage— now am I again triumphant. This little in- 
fant, exalted on a ſpear, will force the + 4 
Peruvians to a ſ peedy ſurrender. 
Rol. Man! man! See how the lovely cherub 
' ſmiles, It knows, and held out its little hands. me 
Piz. Yes! 1 ſuppoſe it has reaſon to know ms 
Ha! ha! ha! | 
Rol. (Afide.) Dass Could'ſt chou find i in 
thy heart to hurt ſuch innocence? _ | 
Piz. j Aſk no queſtions, but inſtantly Fry | 
Rol. See, Pizarro! Methinks theſe looks of infan- 
. tine confidence ſhould diſarm even the god of evil. 
Pizarro „guns for him to go.) Is it wealth thou 
would'ſt have? an hundred eh the child's weight 
mall be given for its ranſom. 
Piz. Betore to-morrow's noon, our ſwords ſhall 
cut our way to all thy treaſures, _ 
Hol. Send the child back to its Penh and 1 in 
2 its ſtead wilt remain thy priſoner. ge 
| | Piz. 


| 
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Piz. The child remains with me. 


Rol. Behold me at thy feet Me! Rolla, the pre- , 


| ſerver of thy life—Me! who never knelt to man. 


Thus proftrate, I implore thee Save that child, and | 


I will be thy flave. 
Piz. Inſtantly depart, or it periſhes before thy faces 


Rol. (Starting up.) Nay then—this ſword was not 


thy gift, but Heaven's. { Draweng his /word and ruſh- 
|: _ yn Pizarro.—He ſnatches the wel but 1s 0uer- 
dome by Gonzalvo, #ko Jones holding his FIRMS at 
| Rolla's —_ 151 


Piz. Rolla! Rolla! make me not th enemy. 


Gon. Raſh man! reſiſtance is certain eath—Depart, 


Apart.) and if there is a poſſibilty, the child ſhall be 


conveyed to thee. If not, I pledge the honour of 


| ſoldier it ſhall not come to harm. 


Kol. Apart.) There is an 5 ſomething | 


here perſuades me 1 may truſt thee. . Pizarro, I ſub- 
mit. 


Piz. You are at liberty. Order a guard to ſee bim 


in ſafety. 
on. Juan, be chat thy « care ( Apart J; And make 
our uſual rendezyous in your way—there wait my ap- 
proach. r e 
Piz. Now to prepare for our next attack. 
Gon. Intrepid Pizarro, if I might adviſe— 
Piz. Surely—Speak ! 
"Gon. Our ſecond in command, the brave Davila, is 


abſent. Our troops are much : fatigued, ſcarcely. fit 


for action. One day's reſt could do our cauſe no hurt, 


but fortify our men, and enable us to make an caly | 


conqueſt. 


Piz. Thou counſelleſt well. To- morrow s ſunriſe 
be the hour tor battle. My friends and loving bre- 


om; eee. night. [Exeunt all but Piz. and Gon. 
nzalyo, conduct me to Orozembo's dungeon. 
Ker. arts. ) Tortures have hitherto made no 


impreſſion on him. I think the ſight of this infant, 


with a da H 1 at its breaſt, will humble the heathen. 
Con. He is already humbled, 8 


| Piz. 


1 mould have exiſted till famine had m 
him, and even then he ſhould deer > 88 ki 4 
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Piz. How! ts bis ſtubborn | ſpiric ſubdued? 1 Has he 
| ae e . ed to me? * 


Gon. He died this morning 
Piz. Then. am I robbed of half m my re revenge 7 be 
e a ſkeleton of 


brute. 


ae. Medid! He dat 


Piz. Ah! How? 


ary I viſited him, as was mybourly ces, to . 


rmidons put him to the torture. He bore them; 


— 


- Obs ey few always done, without a murmur; or change 


of countenance. - No ſooner had they withdrawn, than 


he began to revile thee in the moſt opprobrious terms: 


his poiſonous words ſtung me to the very ſoul, and in 
the paroxiſm of my affeftion for my commander, 


Noble general, if I have done amiſs, here inflift my 


| puniſhment. (Bares his breaſt. 


Piz. No, thou haſt afte bravely=like the friend 
of Pizarro. I thank thee, and to thy keeping I com- 


- mit this captive. -I have not you determined what ſhall 
be its doom. 


Con. A torturing, lingerin ng lite of Davery. It 
* 


ſhould dearly pay for the perfidy ot its facher. {Seems 
to eye the child malignantly.) 


Piz. Thou ſeem'ft, in He. to bear Alonto and the 


eruvians a moſt inveterate kate: 


Sratched my ſtiletto, and buried it in the viper's heart. 


Gon. I do; Am I not a Spaniard, Alonzo a Fi Tg 


| and thefe helliſh Peruvians my bitter enemies 7 Ob; 


that their fates were in my p ower f. 
Piz. I wiſh all my men had bearts like thinks. 
Con. Then ſhould the world have but one ſove- 


bei n, and that ſhould be Pizarro. 


22. { Afide.) I think it were an eaſy matter 10 per- 


490 this tellow to murder Davila. How does the 
_ veſt of my prifoners? 


Gon, Humbled by my ſcourges, they give promiſing 
4 5 


bag of ſoon becoming thy v 
5 And Elvira 7 80 


Goa 
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Gon, Is fully convinced of the heinouſneſs of her 
mew and the juſtneſs of her ſentence ; but humbly 


begs to ſee you once more before her ſufferings have 
terminated her exiſtence. 

Piz. Oh, yes—ſhe ſhall ſee me, and tremble at the 
ſight. Take that i imp from my fight; place it where 
thou wilt; then attend me—I would employ thee on 
ane. ez ſervice, ¶ Aide.) I will ſound him—Davila 
| un be cut off, { Exeunt, 


1 F 


— 
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7 A dreary Dungeon, —The Priſon of OROZEMB o. 
Oro. \ N TILL my ſufferings never end? Oh, 


| | yes, there is a Power who ſees, and 
will hereafter reward every one. To that Power, in 
fervent adoration, and conarue penitence I thus lowly 
bend. O God, Omnipotent ! hear me! If it be thy 

divine will that I ſuffer, heap thoſe ſufferings tenfold 
on me; but ſpare—oh! reſtore to peace my unhappy 
countrymen. Bleſs the king, that good old man! 
and when thou takeſt him to thyſelf—oh ! may his 
country never feel the loſs. Theſe chains are burden- - 
 fome—they: ſorely gall my old frame—but thank 
Heaven they are not the ſhackles of guilt—Ah ! ſome 
one approaches. Fhe light faintly gleams through the 
crevices of this dungeon It is Gonzalvo. 5 


1 


* 


Go xz Al vo enters leading the child, 


Con. Good old man, be comforted, I come to: 
give thee, ſpeak low, Liberty, { Taking off his 
chains.) | 5 nfs os og ny 
Oro. On what terms? og 1 5 
Con. That thou wilt not think ill of all my country- 
men, for the infamy ol Pizarro. . „„ 
Oro. { Aſide. It is the grand- child of my ſovereign, 
Gon. Take this, it will give you ſtrength to go with 
me. OP | 
' Oro. Where are my brave followers? Have they? 
I tremble to know—have they fallen victims to the 
monſter's rapacity ? : z 
1955 on. 


— 


— 


* 
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Son. I liave bitherto prevented Pizarro from putting 
them to death, and I hope to ſave them. {Orozembo 
Rifſes his hand.) Come, delay may twin us; we ſhall 
ſoon arrive at the Peruvian camp, and then return, 


aided by powerful force, and oblige the tyrant to ſur- 


render. 


— 


think that I ſhould call it by that ſacred name. for to me 


there is ſomething ſo degrading, fo very deſpicable ii 


the man who; recreant like,- plots againft his leader 
it is ſo unlike a brave; or even a good man, that ſuch 
a one, though he might ſave my life; and reſtore me 
to my native country, cannot have my eſteem. . 

Gon. Valiant chieftain, with-hold thy eontempt till 


you know my motives, and then—Hark !—I am be- 
trayed. This way, Quick ! through this ſubteran- 


neous paſſage, there you will-mieet Rolla. 
Oro; Rolla! and in league with you! then am 1 
ſure thy motives are noble: for Rolla never yet coun- 


tenanced or upheld diſhonour: F fincerely wn, or par- 
E 


don, and obey. = IA noiſe within. 
Con. They approach 1 will faſten this while they 
are breaking in, we will gain time. Come. { Takes 
the child in his arms.) God and the caufe I ſerve be 
my protectors. | 8 [eee 
A noiſe.— Te door forced open. — Enter Pix ARKO; 
. DAvILA, and ſeveral others. 


Piz. Ah l gone ! Are you ſure. Orozembo is not 


5 dead? _, 


Ma e n 
uf Sol. It is not half an hour fince I ſaw, him—be 


ooked much amended. 


Piz. Then the fmooth-tongued hypocrite has de- 


— + 4 
4 * 
fx 
L 


ceived me. 6 Hg -3 Y i + Eat; : 3 8 es wut 
Dab. No, it was your, own. vanity.) Nou thought 


pyourſelf ſo terrible that none durſt plot againſt you 


Hie. Ahe this to my face 


3 g 
230 orn. 


= 


not have liſtened to his curſed cant,—By my eternal 
1 es fou! 


; 2 nin. 10 * | | 
Dav. You ſhould not have tfuſted him; you; hold 


Oro. Voung mn, thy bene volence yet 1 bl 


5 PARRO. 


ſoul, if be had dared to palm "EY a fiction on me, I 


fhould have ſeen the damned falſehood trembling in 
his eye, and plunged my poniard in his recreant heart. 
By Heavens f Pizarro, I do fuſpett you of favouring 
the enemy—of tampering with the golden eee a 
my intrepidity has NE us. You {hall anſwer - 
Piz. This moment—Slave.' _ 

. Dav. No, Sir, now we muſt be 3 but re- 
member we have a dear account —and after the battle 


khat account muſt be ſettled, Was Gonzalvo alone? 


* 


. Sol. No, he brought a child with him. 
12. Hell and fury! | 

1/t Sol. 1 ſuſpected there was ſome treachery going 
forward, but durſt not accule bim; bs I flew to n 


. You, 


Piz. Let parties be difpatched i in every redone 
Favone and promotion ſhalk reward thoſe who bring 
them back, alive or dead. [ Exeunt feveral One's 

Dav. Here is a private entrance, 

Piz. Ah! that muſt: have. been their route, Fol- 
low me. : [Excunt. 


MX d. * 
| 
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* 
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7 romantic Place, covered with Plantain,—Fhe Pe- 
' ruvian Banner plated on a Height at an immenſe 
Diſtance.— qu and ROBLA. EV CS | 


82 Juan! This i is the place — from behind that ſhrub! 
he will come. There is a door that opens to a ſub- 


terratieous paſſa e, that communicates to the Prince 
Orozembo's priſon. — 


Nol. Ah! does that venefable chief nee * 
Juan. Ves, at the dead hour. of every nighe be wre he 
brought by Gonzalvo=here F nieet him—bere the 
Lee man receives air and nouriſhment, offers up- 
rayer for his > arr, pon And returns to N 
Tiere ke hey com | 
1 11559 7 448 (ho TRE: bel wth r 18 Enter 


& 01 N 1 


A TRAGEDY. >> 
Enter GONZALVO, OROZEMBO and Child. 
F Oro. Rolla! [Runs and embraces him. 


Rol. Welcome—moſt welcome !—My dear little 


cherub !-—-Oh, what rapture for Alonzo !—Sjr, you 
| have * | 1 
Con. Endeavoured to do my duty We are not yet 


[Wanting words. 


(65 lets by. 3 
Kol. See, on yonder hill flies the Peruvian banner. 


Alt is Alonzo coming to deliver his friend. ” 
Con. Let us fly to join them; delay not, I have 
reaſon to ſuppoſe we are cloſely purſued. 


Oro. On, on— 


_ ; [Gon. and Juan each take an arm of Oro, | 
Nol. Image of my beloved Cora, {Takes the child. 


Death only ſhall part us. a [I Exeunl. 
Enter P1ZARRO, DAVILA, and followers. 


Piz. Ah! an 0] n plain—then are they eſcaped. 
Da. On, on, I ſee them gliding between yonder 


ſaplings Now, ſee, they mount the hill, on which 
waves that hateful banner. | } | 


They are ſeen. —Orozembo nearly exhauſted. 


Piz. The old heathen ſtops to take breath—Now 


my move again. 


av. Summon our troops, we muſt to inſtant battle. 


All. To battle! Battle! | Exeunt. Charge ſoun ded. 


SCENE III. 


The outſkirts of the Peruvian Camp.—Enter Zo- 
| RANO and Perurians. 


Zor. Now, my brave fellows, charge home — Ah | 


here comes the gallant Rolla, 


Enter ROLLA, OROzEMBO, GONZALVO, JUAN, 


and Child. 


Rol. Where is Alonzo ? | 
Zor, There, IL wounded [ 
2 


| ALONZO 


„ PIZARRO: 


ALONZO enters bloody, and leaning on his ſword. 


Alon. Follow them up, my brave fellows—I can na 
more. Rolla! [He 15 i (hf by Rol. and Oro. 
Noll. Oh, my friend! bear him hence with the child 
His blood will chill the ardour of our men—fly to 
Cora; leave me to lead our troops to victory. Oro- 
zembo! thou art worn we arm 15 
Oro. Can yet graſp a ſword, and chaſtiſe the inva- 
ders of my country. {Snatching a ſword from a fol- 
dier. Let the paraſites come on, they ſhall—Oh, no! 
nature is exhauſted I am no longer fit for battle—Oh, 
that 1 ſhould ever live to this day ! To fee my brethren 
maſſacred; my country's rights trampled on, my ſove- 
reign in danger, and I not able to fight! But 1 
will pray, and the prayers of the truly devout were 
never yet heard in vain, On, on, my friends, and 
you, our brave deliverers, and Heaven proſper you! 
. Ea 5 2 F N gh > [ xeunt. 


* 


scENE Iv. 


The Field of Aion. —The ranks broken, —Straggling 
Parties in the. back ground, on the hetghts ſome 
engaged, others flyng.—In the front, PIZARRO, 


1 DAvILA, and others.—Enter ROLLS. 

i | > ; 0 ths, | a ' | 
[ 31 Þ _ »  Rol. Ha . | 
4 7, vw.) Well met.” | [They fight. 


Enter ZORANO, he engages DAVILA. 


Dav. Down with the heathens. wy 
Zor. Come on. | They fight, Davila ſlain. 
7 Is AZorano engages another; they exit Sighting. 
3 Rol. ( Havin Ka Pizarro.) Now, Pizarro, 
pield; or thou ſhalt feel the might of Rolla's aa - 
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Pin. Yield! Never. / Snatching Davila's ſword.) 5 
Never to mortal man while life breathes in this body, - 
5 | 2 5 [ They fight, Pizarro ſlain. 


SCENE v. 
2 the ruins of the Temple of the Sun. Mives 
and Chi ö 
Battle. Amidſt the group, and higher than tlie 
reft, fits ATALIBA and CORA. | 


Atal. Oh, my children! murder me not by thoſe 
looks. What can I do in this tremendous hour ? - 
S 7 55 4 Ja _—_— . ge of cannon. 
Cora. Oh, father! lead me from thele horrid ſounds 
Bury me with my child. 8 
Atal. Look out! How goes the battle? 

Cora, Oh, my king ! my father! 


Atal. See, Alonzo! 
Enter Alox zo, ſupporting the child in his arms; 


Cora. Ah ! bloody! | F 23 85 | 
| Orozembo 8 humſelf on his knees aft * 
| Ataliba's cet. | . | 
Alon. Cora, thy child! | . 
Cora. Stained with blood. 
Alon. It is minen | 
Cora. Ohl mercy ! thou art wounded! My Alonzo 
is murdered! { e 
Aal. Give me the child. Cora, my daughter! 
Alon. I feel I have but a tew moments to live, yet 
one—one requeſt,  __ GS od 8 
Atal. Name it. | . 
Cora. Oh, name it! / 1 Aim. Name it? 
Alon. To pardon all my ſuſpicions of thee, and the 
beſt, the braveſt of men? EM 0 ES x 
Cora, (Qn her knees. ) Sincerely, freely do I. 
Alon, And take Rolla for thy huſband? _ 


Cora, : 


ldren mournfully awaiting the Event of the _ 


f 
' 


_ 'PIZARRO: | 


Cora. (Rifing.) Alonzo! 3 

Alon. It 7 make my laſt moments ha py.—Oh, 

king! intercede—My child will have a friend, my 

Cora an adorer :;—take him—take him; conlent, 
Cora, Rolla is-worthy of thee----make him happy, and 
thou wilt merit Heaven. 

f . Oh, my noble Alonzo ! | 
[ Falls on him. - Shouts of vidtory are bak, 
te women and children all on t eur Annees. 

A Grand Entry. _ 5 
Rol. Pizarro is ſlain: the n have laid down 
their arms. . They approach to ſhare our ſovereign's 

clemency. 
[Spaniards brought in fiir . Elvira, 
lverde, and the followess of Orozembo.---- 
All bend to Ataliba. 
Rol. The tyrant's ſword ! / Preſenting the [word te 
Ataliba.) Heaven fought the battle, not Rolla.---Oh ! 
10 friend! [On his knees to Alonzo. 
Alon. Rolla; forgive me, I am dying. - Cora, it 
is Alonzo's laſt requeſt. { Afier a ſevere ſiruggle ſhe 
gives her hand cheerfully. } Rolla, {Takes his hand 
and joins them.) And Heaven cternally bleſs you, 

Where, where is Fernando ? 

[ The King preſents the child, Alonzo gazes. on 
"inf, Pre Fn to his breaſt, then gives it to 

Rolla ; makes an effort to ſay ſomething, but 
faintly articulates Oh! and expires. Gore 
kneels over him in ſpeechleſs agony. 
Rol. See, my brave comrades, IO ower of our 
army 
. ſoldiers bend their heads in forrou over 
Alonzo. Rolla beckons to Zorano---whiſpers 
him, then Joins in mourning with - the child 
and Cora, over Alonzo. 1 
Zor, Theſe are the brave followers of Oropemdo, 
found fettered in cells. This the i 9 Elvira, 
of whom your majeſty has heard ſo much, and this. 


_ » Oro. My brave advocate. Henceforward, he Wall | 
be my bolom friend. 


Fe And mine -The worthy of any, and every 
: l country, 


* 


— 


L 
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country ſhall ever be welcome here. ( Embracing him. 

;You ſhall live among us, and largely ſhare that honour 

and unanimity you were ſo deſirous of protecting. 
Elv. Oh, ſovereign ! indeed, fovereign----Oh ! why 


was not Pizarro ſuch a one? Then might Elvira have - 


been | | | | 
Atal. No more of this, much-injured fair; and 


not leſs reſpectable, but much more eſteemed, for | 


having preſerved your lovelineſs in the whirlpool of 
vice, whence you was decoyed by the artifice of a 
- villain. ; | . 
Elv. Oh, Sire! {Kneets. ) this is indeed what a 
king ought to be----the image of his God. 5 
| Ital. Settle. with us. We by love and Kindneſs 
w1ll make the remainder of thy days pals in innocence 
and mirth. 80 

Val. May Valverde venture to remind Elvira of 
her pledged promiſe? _ : | ng 

Elu. Not now, not now! | 
Val. When then, loved Elvira? 7 Jef 

Elo. When I find I can give you = hand with 
honour to you, and pleaſure to myſelf, Valverde ſhall 
not have a ſecond time to importune me. | 

Val. Generous Elvira! 

Atal. And now my friends, let us return thanks to 
the gods. { Beholding Alonzo.) This is a dearly pur- 
chaſed victory ; but we muſt not murmur----The ways 


of the Almighty are dark and inſcrutable, but ever 
juſt.--To his diſpenſations, we bend with holy and 


contrite ſubmiſhon. 


All with hands devoutly lifted up to Heaven. 
THE END. 


P uinted by J. Roacn, 
Ruſlel-Court, Drury-Lane. 
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